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SPIRITUALISM IN BIOGRAPILTY:—MARY 
FLETCHER, AND THE REV. JOHN FLETCHER, 
OF MADELEY. 


Mas. FLETCHER, of Madeley, was one of the most distinguished 
‘members in the circle of Wesley’s immediate friends and fol- 
| Wers. In the communion founded by him her memory is 
` gally revered as that of a “ Mother in Israel.” She was 
- emxntly conspicuous for zeal, practical piety, and self-denying 
iburs for the spiritual and temporal welfare of her fellow- 
creatures ;—“ applying an ample fortune to the relief of the 
fiendless ; collecting together and supporting under her own 
roof, an extensive family, composed of the afflicted, the indi- 
gent, and the helpless, but chiefly consisting of orphan children.” 
ler Diary and Correspondence are a faithful record, not only 
of her outward history, but of her feelings, convictions, and 
spiritual experiences. It has at this time a special interest, 
as it presents many instances of spirit-manifestation and com- 
munion, which have not only a value in themselves, but related, 
by one whose orthodoxy is so unquestionable, and whose testimony 
i; above suspicion, which add weight to the many testimonies of 
living men and women who affirm similar facts as within the 
compass of their own knowledge and experience. 

The authoress of Adam Bede, speaking of “ Methodists”’ of 
the “old-fashioned kind,” says:—‘‘ They believed in present 
miracles, in instantaneous conversions, in revelations by dreams 
and visions; they drew lots, and sought for Divine guidance by 
opening the Bible at hazard; having a literal way.of interpret- 
img the Scriptures which is not at all sanctioned’ by approved 
commentators.” Mrs. Fletcher was a Methodist of this “ old- 
fashioned kind,” morcover she had “ that belief in visible mani- 
fesiations of Jesus, which” (the same writer tells us) “is 
common among the Methodists.” 
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Iler editor, the Rev. Henry Moore, in his Preface to her 
Life, anticipates the objection :— That she too much minded 
impressions, dreams, and those inward feelings to which religious 
persons are supposed to be particularly exposed;”’ and he replies :— 
“That such things should be condemned toto genere is hardly 
consistent with any true religion, seeing the oracles of Gud 
so frequently mention them ; and not as attached to the prophetic 
or ministerial character, but as given to those who walk with 
God in the humblest path of life. The wisest and best of men 
have not only spoken of such things with respect, but have made | 
them a part of the religion which they have held forth to ags; 
and generations, to communities and kingdoms.” | 

Her Diary and Letters abound with phrases and forms 
expression which imply her recognition of “ the cardinal tact ¢ 
spirit-communion and influx,” in a kind and manner similar to th 
with which many of the persons in our days called mediums 4 
now familiar; and which to them will have a special significance an 
force. Thus, (like the early Quakers,) she uses such phrases as:—' 
“« These things were sometimes much laid on my mind ;” “ Thom 
words were in a peculiar manuer laid on my mind;” “Th 
thoughts that were presented to my mind;” “The followng 
thoughts were impressed on my mind;” “It was brought beiae 
me;” “ The thought was suggested ;” “ It was opened before me 
“ The thoughts which flowed into my mind ;” “I had a draw 
in my mind;” “ Something seemed to whisper ;” “It was anse 
an my heart ;” “Those words were spoken through my heart® 
“ T then found, as it were, a conversation carried on in my minty 
She speaks of “ Various leadings of Providence both inwasi 
and outward ;” of “ Casting myself on the Lord, to be gus 
by his hand as a mere machine.” She says again, “I looked tq 
the Lord, and received, as it seemed to me, the following dire 
tion ;’ and another time, “ Surcly the Lord himself proms 
and enabled me to write, as [ had hardly at the time either seme, 
or memory.” She spoke of the “ Clear leadings of the Spint#' 
and remarks, “ Very many were the little in-break-ings ot light, 
yea, often in a day.” She affirms, “ Night and day I haves 
sense of safety; I feel as if the angels of the Lord encamped: 
round about me.” Again, “ There seemed for a moment suche 
communion opened between the family below and that abore asl 
cannot express.” “I have communion with my friends abore, amt 
none below can harm or injure me.” 

Sometimes, when in perplexity as to the course she shoei 
pursue under particular circumstances, she would open the Bitde, 
taking the first passage she read on opening it as a dirceties, 
under the impression that she would be spiritually led to open it 
at a passage applicable to her case. Whatever may be thought of 
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this practice in general, (and I by no means commend it), in her 
particular experience such passages had a remarkable adaptation, 
and as she once said, came to her “ as a message from heaven.” 

She relates the following instance of spirit manifestation by 
voice and vision, which she experienced in a time of great trial :— 

“But the Lord graciously helped me, in an extraordinary 
way. «As I lay reflecting on my situation, and weeping before 
him on account of the darkness of my mind, I discerned an 
tousual brightness, (yet not dazzling), and a voice came so 
‘powerfully, that I can only say I heard and felt it with ever 
sculty of soul and body,—‘ Thou shalt walk with me in white } 
An answer seemed to come from my heart, independent of myself, 
sford, how can that be, seeing [ am not worthy?’ It was 
Boken to me again, ‘ Thou shalt walk with me in white; J will 
maxe thee worthy.’ This was followed by those words, ‘I will 
Roughly purge away thy dross, and take away all thy tin!’ and, 

‘Glory is on earth begun, 
Everlasting life is won.’ 

‘To this day I have the most lively remembrance of that 
Bwifestation ; and, in the darkest moments I have since passed 
Sgh, I could never doubt its being the voice of the Lord.” 
Mirs. Fletcher was a firm believer in supernatural aid in 
Serer to prayer, in temporal as well as in spiritual matters. 
When she was but about four years of age, a circumstance 
sured, from which, she says, “I received, such a conviction 
t God heareth prayer, that it often administered much com- 
| to me in seasons of trial and danger.” She relates how 
mt— Sister Ryan one day said to me, ‘ We shall have such a 
fam to pay on Saturday night. Had we not better borrow it of such 
afriend till your half year comes in?’ We attempted so to do, 
tat were disappointed. Being on my knees at prayer, I opened 
_&book before me on the table, and cast my eyes on these words: 
‘Christ charges himself with all your temporal affairs, while you 
charge yourself with those which relate to his glory.’ J closed 
lay eyes, and continued praying: when, to the eye of my mind, 
-ftseemed as if the Lord Jesus stood just by me, and spoke again 
these words to my heart, with such a power as wiped away every 
care. Before I got off my knees, I was called down to speak to 
aman who asked for me; and who, through a providence too 
bne to repeat, brought me just the sum I wanted.” 

Vhen in her fifty-third year, she wrote :—“ My prayers seem 
to have free access to the throne, and the speedy answers amaze 
me! I wished for a large commodious place for the people to 
meet in, as their number greatly increases; and, though it 
semed impossible, it is now accomplished. I wished for a 
hundred pounds to build a meeting-house at the Bank, re- 
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membering how muchmy dear husband desired it. Laying it before 
the Lord, that word was again applied, ‘Thou shalt decree s 
thing, and it shall be established unto thee ; and the light shall 
shine on'thy ways.’ I subscribed thirty pounds, and have now 
the whole sum ready, before the ground is prepared to build it 
on. I desire nothing, in carth or heaven, but for the glory of 
God. I feel ‘the Almighty is my defence ;’ and, to co my 
faith in spiritual things by temporal, he does give me great 
t plenty of silver.’ ” | 

On another page of her Diary we read :—“ I often wish I 
had more time to attend to my Diary—such wonderful answers 
to prayer are given to me as ought to be recorded.” 

The reader will probably agree with me that the following 
is such an instance of this kind “as ought to be recorded.” 4s 
the time of its occurrence, Mrs. Fletcher, then Miss Bosanqud, 
and Mr. Fletcher had not seen or heard from each other fe 
more than fifteen years. ‘Though she would not allow her mind 
to dwell upon it, as they had been but slightly acquainted eve 
at that time, yet the idea of their union would frequently presest 
itself hefore her; her tender conscience, however, led her tə 
start from the very idea, “ lest it should be a stratagem of Satan;” 
her belief that a single life would enable her to devote h 
more unreservedly to the cause of God having led her to rejag 
proposals of marriage very advantageous in a worldly point 
view. But hearing that Mr. Fletcher was dying, in the bè 
stage of consumption, she commended him to God in prave 
while still engaged in devotion, she says :—‘ These words 
my mind, ‘The prayer of faith shall save the sick, and the Lort 
shall raise him up,’ I said, ‘ Lord, I dare not ask it; I leave č 

to thy sacred will: thy will be done.’ 

The following thoughts occurred to my mind :— If the Len 
should raise him up, and bring him in safety back to England; 
and he should propose such a step, could I doubt its being d 
God, after such an answer to prayer?’ Yet, fearing a decepti, 
I cried to the Lord to keep me in his narrow way, whatever I 
might suffer; and felt an unaccountable liberty to ask the 
following signs, if it really were of him:—1. That Mr. Fletcher 
might be raised up. 2. That he might be brought back to 
England. 3. That he would write to me on the subject, before 

he saw me, though we had been so many years asunder without 

so much as a message passing on any subject. 4. That he would. 

in that letter, tell me,—it had been the object of his though 

and prayers for some years. It came to my mind further, that 

should this occur in the end of the year 1781, it would be a saf 

greater confirmation; as Providence seemed to point me to that 

season as a time of hope.” 
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This was in August, 1777, the sequel is thus related by Mrs. 
Fletcher :— 

June the 8th (1781) I received a letter from Mr. Fletcher, in which he told 
me that he had for twenty-five years found a regard for me, which was still 
s sincere as ever; and though it might appear odd he should write on such a 
subject, when but just returned from abroad, and more so without seeing me 
frst, he could only say that his mind was so strongly drawn to do it, he believed 
t to be the order of Providence. In reading this letter I was much struck. So 
any circumstances all uniting: 1. The season it came in. 2. His writing on 
he subject before we had met, after an absence of fifteen years; and without 
lis having the most distant suspicion of my mind being inclined towards it. 
Í. His mentioning that for twenty-five years he had had the thought. All these 
articulars answered to the marks which I had laid down. His unexpected 


During the interval between her receiving Mr. Fletcher’s letter 
June and her marriage in November, she was one day convers- 
z on the subject with an intimate friend,a Mrs. Clapham, of 
meds; when the latter said, “ ‘ I will tell you what has passed in 
mind concerning it. When I was some months since at Scar- 
agh, as I was one day in private, praying for you, and much 
mA out in laying your trials before the Lord, I was as if taken 
ef myself, and saw by the eye of faith both Mr. Fletcher and 
Ææ and that you were deen d for each other, and that much 
ry to God would arise from your union. But at the same 
me I saw there were various obstacles in the way ; but the chief 
was the want of money. It seemed to me, however, if you would 
wheve, and obey the order of God, all would be made ‘lear before 
@. Then I saw a tall young man, (it seemed to me it was 
yeur youngest brother,) who poured down bags of gold, not once 
aniy, or twice, but several times. Some were small, others seemed 
ze sums; one was very large; and it was impressed on my 
wmd, that all your trials of that kind were over, and that you 
would never experience those difficulties any more.’ She then 
asked, ’ Have you more brothers than one?’ I replied, Yes; 
[ have two; and the youngest is tall. But I never received 
am ything in particular from him; nor have I the least reason to 
it.’ 7 
In her Diary for 1812, Mrs. Fletcher has the following 
eniry :— 
April 20.—Since I wrote last, my dear brother William died. . . . . He hath 
been a kind brother to me; and referring to the extraordinary communication of 
bära Clapham; I feel a desire to explain in what a singular manner the whole 


has been fulfilled. When I married, he sent me one hundred pounds as a 
wedding present.* After the death of my dear husband, he came down to me, 
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and with the greatest tenderness and affection brought me forty pound. 
Some time after my uncle Claudius Bosanquet died, and left each of my 
brothers eighteen thousand pounds, and several of his nephews and nicces five 
hundred each; but neither my sister nor myself was mentioned. My bruther 
William at that time divided one of his thousands between us. This was 
a great help, as I had some money still to pay off. Since that time he bas helped 
me yearly for my poor's expenses, and, for some time, has given me forty pounds 
a year. At this time of distress, when trade is so low, and the poor so 
straightened, this loss would have been a great one; but he hath left me twa 
thousand pounds, so that my income, instead of decreasing, will be enlarged. I 
cannot reflect on this circumstance without wonder and praise. When Mn. 
Clapham told me, about a fortnight before we married, of these great helpe, I 
declare I did not expect one penny. O, how exactly has all come to ry 
remember, sho said, that the last sum that she saw laid down was muc 

than any before. How often has my heart cried to the Lord that he woall 
restore him a hundred fold! I trust itis so. I have a strong confidence his cup 
is full in glory. 


Mrs. Fletcher relates the following instance of spiritual sug 
gestion, or of clairvoyance, spiritually induced :— 


My husband having appointed to preach one Sunday at a church abog 
fourteen miles off, I felt some concern for his riding so far, and doing the whe 
Sunday’s duty twice ; especially as it was necessary for him to return home the 
same night. The evening being excceding dark and wet, I was strongly led 
to commend him to God in prayer. While Í was doing this it was suggested to 
me that his horse was fallen, and had thrown him over his head; and the whele 
scene appeared to be clearly represented before my eyes. ‘‘ My God,” said I, 
‘the is Thine! His life, bis limbs, his health arc all Thine! I commit him w 
Thee by faith.’ Immediately that word was impressed on mv heart, Tk 
righteous is in the hand of the Lord: and there shall no evil touch him. Andi 
filled my soul with such a sweetness, that I could feel no fear. The night ww 
uncommonly bad, which occasioned many friends to continue with me. 
while they expressed their uneasiness at his staying two hours longer thaw 
could well account for, I was obliged to hide the calmness I felt by silence, ke 
some should have supposed it insensibility. At last he came well, and raisieg 
God, but asked for water to wash himself, because his horse had fallen d 
thrown him with great force over his head. Yet, glory be to God! he was so 
way hurt, except having a little skin grazed from one of his fingers. As he = 
the Lord always before him, so he found His help in every time of need. 


She gives many relations of spirit-communion in dream. 
The following are instances. When about twenty-three years of 
age she had a dream which evidently made a deep and lasting 
impression on her mind. She says :— 

One night I dreamed I was in one of my houses there, in company with ail 
kinds of people, rich and poor, most of whom appeared very ungodly. It was 
strongly impressed on my mind to speak to them; but I started from the thoazit 
and said, with emotion, “ Lord, what do I here among this people; for thes 


are not thy people, and what am I to do with them ?” I then beheld the Lord | 
Jesus stand as Just before me. The awful majesty of his presence had such az 


Madeley; but “the money was not to be paid in immediately for the estate; we 
were therefore,” she says, “rather at a loss to settle all our accounts before we 
lett the place, and to give that assistance to our friends we wished to do. On ar 
exact calculation, we found a hundred pounds were wanting. We laid it before 
the Lord; and the next post I received a letter from my youngest brother, with 
a bank-note of one hundred pounds enclosed asa present; though he knew 
nothing of our particular want, nor had I the least reason to expect his assist 
ance oe the extraordinary communication by Mrs. Clapham, which I bave 
related.” 
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efect on me as I cannot express! It see:ned to me I sunk down before him as 
\ fI were sweetly melting into nothing. I saw no shining brightness, or anything 
\ gazing to the eye. He appeared only asa man clothed in white; yet to my 
«pind there was what I cannot put into words. It was a sense of his purity! It 
vas the glory of holiness which so overcame me! ‘There seemed but one yard’s 
Stance between my Saviour and me,—when he spake, with a voice clear and 
tinct, these words :—'‘I will send thee to a people that are not a people, and 
| mill go with thee. Bring them unto me; for I will lay my hand upon them, 
and heal them. Fear not, only believe.” When the immediate presence of my 
| Lord was withdrawn, I thought that I repeated, with tears, to the people what 
be had spoken to me. ..... I found myself in a sweet, delightful place. 
al and body seemed all attracted into a divine harmony. 
Writing in 1768 concerning the recent death of her friend, 
s. Ryan, she says :—“ I had sometimes conversed with her on 
Me subject of departed spirits having communion with us; and 
fe used to say, ‘If it be the will of my heavenly Father, I 
wuld rejoice to communicate some comfort to you, either in a 
eam or any other way.’ But I never had even the neler 
foembrance of her in any dream for some months, though she 
sessed so great a share in my waking thoughts. I often won- 
bed at this, till one night, I think six months after her death, I 
baght she was hovering over me, as in a cloud, and from thence 
Jke in her own voice some lines in verse; but I could only 
fein the latter part, which were these words :— 


‘ Mingle with earth we can no more; 
But when you worship God alone, 
We then shall mutually adore.’ 


igs which I understood she meant, I was not in that purity which 
Hs requisite for communion with heavenly spirits ; ba it raised 
(in my heart an expectation that such a season would come.” 
In her Diary of January 1, 1801, speaking of a dear friend 
Fake had lately lost, she writes :—“ I sometimes feel her as bein 
present with me. We had all things in common here; and 
trast I shall partake of her heavenly inheritance. Thinking of 
that, one night, when I was very sad, in a moment all the gloom 
want off, and such a sweetness came over my soul as seemed to 
wipe away all grief. I dropped asleep, and these words sounded 
in my ears all night :— 
‘ They drink the deifying stream, 
And pluck the ambrosial fruit.’ ” 
Under date June 5, 1801, in relation to the same friend there 
is this entry :—“ One night I dreamed I saw her standing before 
me. I cried out, ‘O, my dear love, are you come? I have 
waited for this.’ She expressed the tenderest regard, but without 
words, and it left a sweet scnsation on my mind. Another time 
[ dreamed I was involved in great trials, and thought, ‘O! if my 
‘ally had been now with me, all would have been nothing.’ 
Immediately I saw her just by me, and she gave me to know 
‘te was nearer than I thought. J know our friends are not 
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really divided from us ; they are only become invisible. Perhaps 
if we saw the spirits of our dear companions at such seasons, we 
might be tempted to put our trust in them. A veil is, therefore, 
drawn between; and all for our eternal good. But the Scripture 
declares, ‘ We are come to the spirits of just men made perfect :” 
but this is far more plain to their eyes than to ours, which are as 
yet under the veil.” 

A. dream, which occurred to her some years before her mar- 
riage, together with its fulfilment, is thus narrated :— 

l dreamed a man came to me to offer me some tithes,—I replied, “ Friend, I 
have nothing to do with tithes,—I have no concern in any living.” But soa 
after, I said to one of my family, “ Haunah, I am going away; I have a ail 
from the Lord, | must go.” But again, I thought, ‘1 know not where, not eres 
into what country. However, the way of duty is the way of safety. I will st 
out, and Goud will lead me.” Immediately, I left Cross-Hall, and after walking 
a few paces, I thought I was carried in a moment, I knew not how, and set dowa 
in a church-yard ; and some one said to me, ‘ You are to enter into this church.” 
I went in, and, walking up the aisle, heard a kind of groan, and said, “ That is 
the sound of death.” When 1 caine out of the church, I entered into a house 


which was just by it. As I was on the steps, it was said inwardly to me, “ This . 


is the habitation which God has chosen for you.” I answered, “ O, no; I cannet 
live here. It is the order of God for me to livein Yorkshire.” I went into some 
of the rooms, and found, in one I passed through, a man and woman. In the 
next was a young woman with a child on her lap. She appeared dying of a 
consumption, and in great contlicts. We soon entered into conversation, and 
she seemed very spiritual. After a time she told me I must come and live her, 
and here abide. I replied, “O, no, I live at Cross-Hall, in Yorkshire; and have 
a great family, and many calls there.” ‘ But," said she, ‘it is the will of Gd 
to bring you here. There is work for you to do.” She added, *‘ Do not le 
olea God will make you a comfortable habitation.” I said, “ Have va 
the Gospel here?” She replied, “ Yes.” "And who,” said I, “is the minis 
that brought it among you?” She replied, “He is not here now.” “The, 
who,” said 1, ‘‘is your present minister ?” She showed me a name of three 
sylables; but though i read it over and over, I could only remember the 
two last, —“ xerson.”” I felt myself in great anguish and sorrow of mind, (though 
I could not assign any cause, ) and said, ‘I must go away; I cannot stay here. 
I do not know that man and woman; I cannot live with them.” She replied, 
“That man and woman will go away when you come. But here is a work for 
you to do, and you must abide here. Do not be frightened; God will maka 
you a comfortable habitation?’ Being determined, huwever, to return home, 
I went down stairs, and, secing a coach ready to be hired, I beckoned to it— 
the man opened the door, and, as I was stepping in, he said, “* Where will yea 
be carried to??? I strove to say, ‘‘Cross-hall, in Yorkshire,” but could not. 
Then I strove to name various habitations I had formerly lived in, but could 
remember the name of none. As he still persevered in his questions, I at last 
stepped back, and pointing to the house I came out of, Í said, “‘ That is my home, 
and God hath taken the remembrance of every other out of my heart.” I knew 
nothing of the situation of anything in Madeley when I had this dream; bat 
when, some ycars afterwards, I told it to my dear Mr. Fletcher, he said, “ There 
was a man and woman who lived with me at that time, and a young woman, 
A. C., who was very useful in the work, to which she proved a nursing mother. 
She died of a consumption, in which she had many conflicts.” I said, “ Was 
there a minister here whose name ended with nerson¥’ He replied, “No.” 
But now I understand it all. Wad I before remembered the whole name, | 
should at once have known this dream would be fulfilled at my dear husband's 
death, as Mr. Kenerson was the patron, and his son now became our vicar. 
1773. Nov. 8, Afonday.—My mind is this morning affected in a solemn man- 
ner... . . Last night I went to bed recollected, and in the spirit of prayer; 
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bat Thad a dream which I cannot understand, though I believe it from God. .. 
In ail I said and did I seemed acted upon by another spirit rather than my own. 


Spirit appearances and communications were specially fre- 
_ quent after the death of her husband. I continue to quote from 
i her Diary :— 
December 9, 1785.—1 dreamed I was in a room with Sally, and saw a picture, 
` orrather the ground-work for a picture, on which was only painted one small 
sheep lying down; the rest was all plain. I said to her, “ Sally, look on that 
_ pictare, and what the Lord says, your dear master will draw it out for me to 
tad: I then saw letter by letter come out as if written, (though without any 
band or pen,) as follows :—‘‘ She that dwelleth in the secret places of the Most 
High shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty.” I felt it a confirmation 
my faith; and said, ‘‘ There is no better path than to repose the soul in God, 
{adto go on in quiet resignation, whatever we may feel.” As I was making 
ytt reflection, I heard, though yet asleep, my dear husband's voice, as if close 
my face, speaking these words :— 
“ Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most High: 
Onr Lord, who now his right obtains, 
f For ever and for ever reigns.” 
be beginning I heard in my sleep, but as it waked me, the rest was heard after- 
ards, and J could have known his voice among a thousand. 
duguat 5 (1787).—Last night I had a powerful sense, in my sleep, of the 
e of my dear husband. I felt such sweet communion with his spirit as 
-$a me much peaceful feeling. I had for some days thought that I was called 
Mkt more than I did, that strong and lively remembrance of various scenes, 
1 R@of his last sickness and many other circumstances which frequently 
Arel with much pain. This thought being present to my mind, I looked on 
i He said with a most sweet smile, © It is better to forget.” “ What,” said 
“my dear love, to forget one another?” Ile replied with an inexpressible 
mess, * It is better to forget—it will not be long; we shall not be parted 
Bog—we shall soon meet again.” He then signified, though not in words, that 
al weights should be laid aside. His presence continued till I awoke. 
August 24 (1790).—Last night I prayed that I might not have so disturbed a 
_nightas I have found of late, but that the Lord would keep away those purring 
dreams which often disturb the quiet repose of my spirit. And it was 80; 
bund a difference. About the middle of the night { saw my dear husband 
bfore me. We ran into each other’s arms. I wished to ask him several 
qaestions concerning holiness, and the degree to be expected here, &c.; but I 
found something like a dark cloud on my memory, so that I said in myself, “I 
amao frame the question I would ask; Lam not permitted.” At length I asked, 
“My dear, do you not visit me, sometimes?” He answered, “ Many times a 
day.” “But,” said I, “do not principalitics and powers strive to hinder you 
iromcommuning with me?” He said, ‘‘ There is something in that.’ And does 
their opposition cause you to suffer in coming to me ?’”’? IH{e answered, “ There is 
mt much in that.” ‘ But do you know every material thing that occurs to me ?” 
“Yes.” “ And may I always know that thou art near me when I am in trouble, or 
rain, or danger?”? He paused and said, faintly, ‘‘ Why, yes ;” then added, ‘‘ But it 
is as well for thee not to know it, for thy reliance must not be upon me.” He 
mentioned also some in glory who remembered me, and said, “ Mr. Hey is with 
ts. also; he bid me tell thee so, and by that thou mayest know that it is I who 
speak to thee.’. Mr. Hey died a short time before, very happy in the Lord. 
August 14, (1793.)—This has been a solemn day. And is it indeed eight 
vears since my dearest husband went to glory? What a night that was to me! 
| was at this hour waiting at his bed-side, with my eyes immovably fixed upon 
Lis dear, calm, peaceful, dying countenance. I have this day gone through the 
«une; but, glory be to God, in a different manner than when we seemed on the 
iut of separation,—yea, already parted; for he could not show any sensibility 
wwards me. But this day it has been constantly on my mind as if we thought 
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and did all together. Yes, thou dear spirit, well didst thou say to me in that 
dream, “ I am not dead, I live!” Yes, thou dost live; and, I have no doak, 
hast helped me this day to feel an uncommon peace, such as I sometimes have 
felt when dreaming, and having, in a peculiar manner, a sense of the presence a 
heavenly spirits. There arc seasons when the mind, joining itself to the Lee 
and abiding in that posture, feels a kind of anticipation of the blissful unien 
enjoyed in the realms of light, and has communion, more or less sensible, with 
the spirits before the throne. Some faint touches of this I have felt this day. 
March 30, Sunday, 1801.—On Tuesday night I dreamed I was sitting by the 
table, on which lay the large volume of my dear Mfr. Fletcher's Life. was & d 
that time very thoughtful about the printing of his works, fearing anything 4 
should be done that he would not approve. He came into the room, bat 1 & 
not look up, and, being desirous to be alone, I went into the next room and 
down. He called me with his own well-known voice, saying, “ What, art t 
so afraid of me as to go out of the room as I come in?” I started up and 
“ No, my dear, I am not afraid of thee.” I then returned and sat down in €i 
chair by the table; hesat on the other side. Then, taking up the book, he 
“ There is no need for anxiety. I would have thee read this book: it will gi 
thee pleasure. Take it up now—thou wilt find something that will encov 
thee.” Two days after I received a letter from Mr. Benson, informing me t 
a person in London had translated Mr. Fletcher’s French Poem into English, as 
they had some thoughts of printing it with his other works, if found to be de 
in a respectable manner. Then I understood that my dear love told me of Ñ 
in order to prevent the uneasiness I should have felt had he not shewn a degr 
of approval. I had no recollection of the poem; and that he should know 1I lg 
not read the Life, and thus comfort me under the anxiety which I felt, was tg 
pleasing to me. O, how indulgent is my heavenly Father! 


Sometimes she was instructed in dream by symbols s 
spiritual correspondences, as in the following instance. It show 
be mentioned that she was at this time in great concern abg 
the spiritual state of her nephew to whom she was much attacl 
but whom she found “quite carnal, and very averse to W 
things of God.” She was afterwards made happy in being mad 
the instrument of his conversion. She says:— 


Onc night, about the beginning of November, 1784, I dreamed I was in ach 
standing by a communion-table, on which lay a large common prayer-bom 
open in the service of matrimony. I observed it was all marked, as my a 
husband used to mark those books he much approved. I beheld it with pleaser 
for, being near the 12th of November, J took it as a token that he remember 
with approbation the transaction of that day,—our marriage. I was consist 
of the presence af his dear spirit, as sent to communicate something to me. Af 
I looked on the book, he signified to mo that the whole was emblematic, thong 
few entered into the spirituality of it; adding, ‘‘ This is a great mystery, I 
concerning Christ and the church.” As I cast my eyes on that word, ° 
giveth this woman to this man ?” he pointed me to that text, “ None comiti 
the Son but whom the Father draweth.” As nothing was spoken in words, it ë 
difficult to describe the ideas which were conveyed tomy mind. A glasd@d 
light seemed to break forth in my soul, by which 1 discovered in bow full a sme i 
the souls of the redeemed are given by the Father to the Son, as his pride! T 
then thought on those words, “ The marriage of the Lamb is come, and bis wi} 
hath made herself ready.” lu this acceptable moment my nephew came tè 
mind. I said, with a groan, ‘O, for our nephew!’ Immediately I sawa 
bird fly round and round. I said, ‘‘That is the emblem of my nephew's qu 
If it come to me and I take it up, his soul will be given unto me.” I bade 
sooner spoken the word, but it came and lighted on the table before me. 1 sak. 
it up and stroked it, and let it fly again. A thought then struck my mind, "Q 
but he does not believe the Scriptures!” The bird camo, and I took it pm: 
second time. As it flew again, I thought, “ O, but he ducs not believes dt . 


| 
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Divinity of our Lord! Immediately it returned. and I took it up the third 
time. I no sooner saw it flying, but a beautiful large bird stood with great 
_ sdemnity before me, and | awoke. 


With this nephew she had many serious conversations. 
Keferring to one of these, he told her :— 


After we parted last night, I thought I would pray; but that it was right to 
sonsider what I wanted most. Then I thought, “ Why, I most want light on 
this point, about Jesus Christ. But will God so condescend as to answer me?” 
Then, aunt, I heard a voice (not with my ear, but I did hear a say, ‘* Yes, he will.” 
Then I began and made prayer; and an hour went away like a minute,—and I 
«ald say, ‘‘ Through the Lord Jesus Christ !” O dear aunt, I thought I must 

ve come up and told you, but you were gone to bed. And again | thought, 
May be, to-morrow God will confirm this.” And so he has, for when I was at 
aters-Upton, Mr. G. H. began to make pleasantry of the miracles of Jesus 
ist. I said in myself, “ Yesterday, I could have smiled at this, and heard it 
with pleasure; ’? but now it was a horrible sensation; I could not bear it. I was 
ad to go out of the house. 


Scattered throughout her pages are many experiences of her 
ronal friends which they communicated to her. The following 
Kas related to her by “ that dear old saint, Mary Matthews :’’— 


E” She told me (says Mrs. Fletcher), that on the day after the preaching 
Be the last week, having undertaken to open the door in time for the mornin 
Kico, she took the key of the room for that purpose, and believed the Lord 
i ‘gud awake her in time. About two in the morning (instead of five) she was 
| how with an extraordinary power of God. She thought, “I must rise and 
witty’ She came down and broke up the fire, and, being in a small house all 
muta, she sat down to meditate and give full scope to the spirit. She took u 
ig hymn-book, but could not read. “For,” said she, “all around me seeme 
GM! It appeared to me as if the room was full of heavenly spirits. I laid the 
_ Bak down, and, falling back in my chair, I remembered no more of geet 
gatward, but thought I was at the threshold of a most beautiful place. coul 
fst lok in. The first thing I saw was the Lord Jesus sitting on a throne ! 
There was a beautiful crown over his head! It did not seem to bear witha 
weight, but as if it was suspended there; and as he turned his head, it turned 
with him. A glorious light appeared on one side, and all around him was glory! 
I thought on that word of St. Paul, ‘ Who dwelleth in light unapproachable } 
Tūmning my eye a little, I saw close to my Saviour my dear minister, Mr. 
Fletcher. He looked continually on the Lord Jesus with a sweet smile. But 
ke had a very different appearance from what he had when in the body: and 
vet there was such an exact resemblance, that I could have known him among 
â thousand; features and limbs just the same, but not of flesh. It was what I 
cannot describe—all light. I know not what to call it. I never saw anything 
like it. It was, I thought, such a body as could go thousands of miles in a 
wement! There were several passed who had the same appearance: and I 
remed to have lost my old, weak, shaking body! I seemed to myself as 
if I could have gone to the world’s end as light as air! I looked on him a long 
tine, and observed every feature with its old likeness. He then turned his eyes 
en me, and held out his hand to me, just as he used todo. After this the whole 
‘isappeared, and I came to myself, and found it was just the time when I should 
open the preaching-house door.” 


I cite the following “ dream of a good woman ” for its beauty, 
and the important moral truth it conveys :— 


She thought she was dying, and felt her soul leave the body. Immediately 
ste fonnd herself standing in the presence of God. Jesus appeared to her as 
«ated on a white throne! He beckoned to her with his hand, and said, ‘‘ Come 
np hither.” When she was by his side, she saw many of tho saints with the 
sagels. Among them was Wiliam Brammah; he shone vory bright. Some 
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others she knew also. Our Lord then pointed to the crowns of some saints still 
on earth; and she understood by the appearance of some of these crowns, that 
the persons were in great temptation. Our Lord and the glorious company 
secmed to sympathize greatly with them; and when by faith they conquered, s 
jewel was added to the crown, and the whole shone brighter. But every time 
they gave way to any corruption, a gem dropped out, and the whole crown turned 
dark! Sometimes there seemed joy in heaven over them; sometimes a kind af 
mourning. She sat some time in sweet delight, and then awaking, found with 
amazement she was still in the body. 


Here is an account of the apparition of a living person, at a 
time when he was actually in great peril :— 


October (1784).—As I was retired this morning at my ten o'clock hour, I waa 
called down to Mary G She gave me a strange account which I shall 
insert as she related it:—A short time ago, she said, she was one day going ott 
to work in the fields, but thought she would first go up stairs to prayer. While , 
on her knees praising God for the care he had taken of her children, she wss ; 
amazed to sce her eldest son, about twenty-one years old, standing befor 
her! She started up—but thought, '‘ May be it is the enemy to affright me 
from prayer.” Casting her eyes again to the same spot, she still saw him ther: 
on which she ran down into the kitchen, calling on the name of the Lord. Rill 
wherever she looked she saw him standing before her pale, and as if covered with ; 
dirt. Concluding from this that he was killed, she ran to her mother, who, æ 
hearing the account, went directly to the pit, determined to have him home, if 
alive. On her drawing near the pit, she heard a great tumult; for the earth 
had fallen in on him and two other men, and the people were striving to dig them. 
out. At length he was got up alive and well, and came home to his mother, ' 
pale and dirty, just as she had seen him! She then fell on her knees, and began 
pans that God who hears and answers prayer. Many of the ungodly neigh-« 

wrs, having been witnesses of the whole transaction, are wuch affected; H 


I trust this very strange occurrence will work for good.* 


P 

The greater part of one chapter is devoted by Mrs. Fletchf 8 

to “ Thoughts on communion with happy spirits ;’’ and the whde ` 

question is there argued out by her on rational and scriptural | 

grounds. As many who would be indisposed to listen to such anex- + 

position from a writer in the Spiritual Magazine, may be inclined : 

to lend a willing ear to one so eminent for piety and evangelical : 
sentiments as Mrs. Fletcher, I shall present her reasoning on ths 


subject in extenso in a future number. 


rF 


R: „A 


Her husband, the Rev. John Fletcher, was also a decided - 
spiritual medium, and the subject of many remarkable experiences. 
He tells us that once, when quite awake, he had a clear and distinct 
vision of Christ upon the cross. At another time he heard a 
Divine voice speaking to him “ in an inexpressibly awful sound.” 
He was consciously open to spiritual impressions, and had a clear - 
presentiment of his own death. He relates many incidents of 
special providence in his behalf, by spiritual interposition, of 
which this is one, as related by his biographer, the Rev. J. Benson. 
As he was bathing in the Rhine, he was carried away by the 


* Was not this extraordinary dispensation permitted for the good of there 
ignorant ungodly persons, who were not likely to be moved by more rational 
means ? —Rev, Henry Moore. 
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current, and drawn under a mill; striking against one of the piles 
n which it stood, he lost all consciousness. ‘ When I came to 
self,” said Mr. Fletcher, “ I was in a calm, sate place, per- 
ly well, without any soreness or weariness at all. Nothing 
amiss but the distance of my clothes, the stream having 
iwen me five miles from the place where I left them. Many 
persons gladly welcomed me on shore, one gentleman in particular, 
who said, “I looked when you went under the mill, and again 
when you rose on the other side; and the time of your being 
erged among the piles was exactly twenty minutes. But some 
ill say,‘ Why this is a miracle!’ ‘ Undoubtedly? observes Mr. 
esley, ‘it was; it was not a natural event; but a work wrought 
ve the power of nature, probably by the ministry of angels.’ ” 
The following singular narrative, which I give verbatim, in 
tar of Mr. Fletcher, as quoted by Mr. Benson, is all 
rwhich I can now find space. He says:— 


One Sunday when I had done reading prayers at Madeley, I went up into the 
pit, intending to preach a sermon which 1 had prepared for that purpose. But 
mind was so confused that I could not recollect either my text or any part 
my sermon. I was afraid I should be obliged to come down without saying 
ing. But having collected myself a little, I thought I would say something 
mathe first lesson, which was the third chapter of Daniel, containing the account 
|d the three worthies cast into the fiery furnace: I found, in doing it, such an 
inary assistance from God, and such a singular enlargement of heart, 
t I supposed there must be some peculiar cause for it. I therefore desired, if 

y of the congregation had met with anything particular, they would acquaint 
Bwith it in the ensuing week. In consequence of this, the Wednesday after 
person came and gave me the following account :—‘‘ Mrs. K. had been for 
etime much concerned about her soul. She attended the church at all 
rtanities, and spent much time in private prayer. At this, her husband 
is a butcher) was excecdingly enraged, and threatened severely what he 

d do if she did not leave off going to John Fletcher’s church: yea, if she 
to go any more to any religious meetings whatever. When she told him 

be could not in conscience refrain from going, at least to the parish church, he 
; quite outrageous, and swore dreadfully if she went any more he would cut 

r throat as soon as she came home. This made her cry mightily to God that 
greo of support her in the trying hour. And though she did not feel any 


e of comfort, yet having a sure confidence in God, she determined to go on 
B her duty and leave the event to Him. Last Sunday, after many struggles 
bith the devil and her own heart, she came down stairs ready for church. Her 
id asked her whether she was resolved to go thither? She told him she 
“Well, then,” said he, “I shall not, as I intended, cut your throat, but I 
ill heat the oven, and throw you into it the moment yon come home.” Notwith- 


hatever might befal her. While you were apakne of the three Hebrews 
i ery furnace, she found it all 

longed to her, and God ough every word to her heart. And when the 
ght, if she had a thousand lives she could lay them 

Idown for God. She felt her whole soul so filled with His love, that she 
tened home, fully determined to give herself to whatsoever God pleased; 
thing doubting, but that either He would take her to heaven if He suffered 
r io fe burnt to death, or that he would some way deliver her, even as he did 
is three servants that trusted in him. But when she opencd the door, to her 
tonishment and comfort, she found her husband’s wrath abated, and soon had 
n to believe that he was under a concern for the salvation of his soul.” 


LAUG Opal sbisGs ALB GAA, Gps be a oye- 


15> THE SPIRITUAL MAGAZINE. 


The next Lerd’s Day, contrary to his former ungodly custom, he attended < 
Divine service at the church, and even received the Lord’s Supper. These 
geod impressions, however, it is feared, have not produced any lasting change 
on his heart and life. But 1 now know why my sermon was taken from me— 
namely, that God might thus magnify his mercy. T 

N. 


THE LATE DR. T. SIMPSON, OF YORK. 


ALTHOUGH the name of Dr. Simpson was not prominently$ 
known as a believer im spiritual phenomena, yet there wast 
perhaps no one more zealous or learned in the subject, and in 
seeing and humbly following out the philosophy and the religions}: 
views which How trom the facts, when seen in their true light and 4 
significance. That his was just the sort of mind adapted to =f 


5. 


inquiry, will be seen from the short memoir of him which we er- 

tract from a local paper, and it is a pity that the editor shoul? 
have been either ignorant of Dr. Simpson’s deep and carnest® 
Inquiry into this subject, or that he should have thought it., 
inopportune to mention it, now that he has been so suddenly but’, 
not sadly removed from amongst his admiring fellow citizens. |, 
The Yorkshire Gazette in paying the last tribute to his memory}, 
says well of him :— 

“We cannot allow the record in our obituary of the death @&, 
one of our most distinguished fellow-citizens to pass unnoticed. |, 
For nearly forty years Dr. Simpson has occupied a leadmg 
position among the members of tho medical profession in ths 
city, and has given an unobtrusive but cordial support to every 
effort made during that period to elevate the character and for- 
ward the interests of his adopted city. 

e Dr. Simpson was a native of Knaresbro’, where his father, 
a man of great shrewdness and sagacity, for many years prac 
tised the healing art with cnergy and success. One son was 
Dr. Simpson, of Malton, the other was the subject of our notice, 
who, after studying in London, where he obtained by his zeal, 
industry and intelligence, the approval and personal friendship ot 
sir A. Cooper, Cline, and other distinguished teachers of the 
day, commenced practice at an early age in his native town, and 
soon acquired very extensive practice, not only in Knaresbro’, 
but also among the many distinguished families who reside in 
the neighbourhood of that romantic spot. Amidst the arduous 
and almost incessant toils of a large country practice, his active 
mind found time for extensive medical ah a and enlarged 
philosophical inquiries. Gifted by nature with a mind of no 
ordinary calibre, and with a memory of a very high order, Mr. 
Simpson was also an industrious and persevering student, and 
thus by reading and experience acquired an amount of professional 
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and general knowledge, which laid the foundation ot his future 
gaccess in a more important sphere. 
“About the year 1823, having by his professional exertions 
ieved himself from the necessity of any longer toiling as a 
try practitioner, Mr. Simpson deternuned to relinquish the 
urs of general practice and to fit himself for the responsible 
sdutics of a physician. With this design he proceeded to Edinbro’, 
Where he pursued an academic career of successful application, 
| which not only procured for him the diploma of Doctor ot Medicine 
fom that distinguished university, but also the lasting friendship of 
ny of the professors and most distinguished graduates of his das 
“ Dr. Simpson soon after this, commenced practice as a phy- 
ian in this city, and for the remainder of his life enjoyed a 
¡very large amount of professional confidence, not only in the 
lety and county, but throughout the north of England. He was 
‘Mecessively elected Physician to the Dispensary, the York County 
, Hospital, dhe County Asylum, &c., where he laboured to promote 
Mhe science of his profession, and to administer relief to the 
cte] inmates. ° He also took a leading part in establishing 
supporting the Medical School, and was a regular attendant 
athe meetings of the Medical Society, where his profound and 
' Aate knowledge, long experience, and power of communicating 
} pormation made him a most valuable and useful member. He 
pih presided over the meeting of the British Medical Association 
twhen it visited York. Dr. Simpson possessed no ordinary musical 
talent and skill, and was no mean judge of the fine arts. He 
devoted much of his spare time to microscopic and other scientific 
( pursuits, and kopi himself SAR acquainted with the lite- 
rature of the day. His naturally unobtrusive and retiring 
character prevented him from recording his opinions and expe- 
rience, ad hence his only work was printed a few years ago, to 
prove the contagious nature of Asiatic cholera. 
| “But as a sound practical physician Dr. Simpson was best 
‘known and appreciated. At the bedside of the patient, his 
philosophical acumen, sound judgment, and long experience, 
-gained for him the confidence of his medical brethren and the 
gratitude of his patients. A shrewd observer, a patient inquirer, 
deeply learned in the principles of his art, and especially in the 
appliances which can be brought to bear im arresting the progress 
of disease, Dr. Simpson combined the medical philosopher with 
the sound practitioner, and enjoyed no ordinary success in the 
ctice of his profession. His medical honour was untainted, 
or he never for a moment attempted to lower a brother prac-. 
titioner by any unworthy display of superiority, or by any sceming 
imputation of neglect or mistreatment to raise himself by another’s 
humiliation. Hence Dr. Simpson possessed the most cutire 
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contidence of his professional brethren, who could rely implicitly, 
not only his skill, but also on his honour and integrity. 
“ Dr. Simpson took a warm interest in the religious and 
ary topics of the day. From conviction Conservative and ' 
-rotestant, yet tolerant of the opinions of those who differed | 
from him, he was always ready to unite with them in promoting 4 
any common object for the good of others. Deeply read in 
theological literature and controversies, his sound and well-j@ 
balanced mind was never shaken by subtle objections and vague? 
conjectures, but ever stood firm in believing the great truths of 
Christianity ; and during his last illness he evidenced his beliet _ 
by the firmness of his faith. i 
“Dr. Simpson enjoyed almost uninterrupted good healt 
until the autumn of last year, when symptoms of internal dise: 
began to develope themselves, and feeling that his power f 
active usefulness had passed away, he resigned his public a 
pointments and submitted cheerfully to the quieter life he w 
compelled to lead. He rallied somewhat, until a month age 
when symptoms of apoplexy manifested themselves, which ox! 
the 28th of February ended in a fatal apoplectic seizure. and 
terminated in a few hours the life of this distinguished physician. 
“ Dr. Simpson was never married, and he had nearly completed, 
his seventy-fifth year. His remains were interred yesterday m 
the Cemetery, and were followed to the grave by many of ii 
medical and other attached friends.” 
Here seem to have been united in this learned and accompli d$ 
man, all the elements which the world deems necessary for pi 
suing with discrimination and judgment such a subject as that 6 
Spiritualism, and it would indeed be hard if further qualities were 
needed, for we should look in vain for any whose absence we can 
specify. Extensive reading, zeal, industry, and intelligence, 4% 
active mind of no ordinary calibre, a memory of a high order, profegl 
sional and general knowledge,crowning a distinguished academici 
carcer, and justly procuring successive appointments to the high 
posts in his pofession. Accomplished and learned in the arts sag 
sciences, a shrewd observer, a patient inquirer, his honor untainted 
possessing the entire confidence of his professional brethren, deepika 
read in theological literature, with a sound and well-balanceé 
mind, never shaken by subtle objections or vague conjectures, bul 
ever firm in believing the great truths of christianity, and during 
his last illness evidencing his belief by the firmness of his faith, 
what more could be required of a man to fit him to form a corteet 
judgment, and to give confidence in his judgment when onee 
formed. Yet such his great qualities are not stated in our w 
but in those of his fellow-citizens amongst whom he lived an 
labored for the last forty years of his honored life. From long 
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personal friendship, and earnest conversations with him, the present 
_wnter fully approves those words of high commendation, and re- 
s that he may not look again for the renewal of those pleasant 
urs in which this great and good man avowed not only his full 
cnviction of the truth of spiritual phenomena, but iso their 
important bearing on both philosophy and religion. He was an 
eamest and intelligent reader of all the works past and present on 
the subject, and enriched his conversation by repeated instances 
which had occurred to himself, and to other members of his family 
,andfriends. He was far too honest and high minded to conceal his 
‘opinions where he thought their promulgation would further the 
ause of truth, and he often smiled, but without acrimony, at the 
eedulity of the incredulous, and at the petty martyrdom which 
ke had had to undergo at their hands. At one time his practice 
ered in consequence of his known adherence to this and its 
@oodred subject, mesmerism, but his persevering good sense, and 
ability in his profession, soon enabled his patients to make 
notable discovery, that a consistent belief in facts unrecog- 
ped by them, did not necessarily derogate from his professional 
Ammen. The poor patients did not know, what Dr. Simpson 
‘dil that it was only they, and not he, who were. making a display 
ignorance and credulity. 
by Toongst many of the anecdotes with which he illustrated his 
_fitversations on this subject, was one of a remarkable kind which 
“happened to his respected father at Knaresbro’, shortly before his 
death, His father was for many years of a sceptical mind on 
ligious subjects, but even in his own family he kept his opinions 
fo himself. Whilst he was in perfect health, he had a vision of 
a departed relative, of such a nature as entirely to change his 
views on this all-important subject, and he had a few days after 
avery solemn conversation with his son in which he gave him 
the whole narration, and the remarkable predictions which were 
made to him, not only of his approaching a but of many 
minute circumstances which would precede and be connected 
with it, such as that it would happen in a particular room in the 
house long disused, and under circumstances in ‘which it was 
apparently impossible that it should happen. He urged the 
i anctest secrecy on Dr. Simpson, even from his brother and his 
mother, and he himself mentioned it to no one. Nevertheless, hy 
curious chain of events, each of these preliminary circumstances 
‘curred precisely as he had been told in the vision, and as each 
happened contrary to the united endeavours of both, he from 
tme to time called to him his son, and in solemn words bade 
him see the finger of God, in what was coming to pass. There was 
then at Knaresbro’ a leading draper, who was usually employed 
' to manage the funerals of the principal residents, and with him 
VOL. IV. L 
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the father had not been on friendly terms for some years. Ints 
vision which he had seen of his approaching end and funeral, be 
told his son that he saw his coffin in the hall, just before bemg pet 
in the hearse, that he had seen this person arranging the 
and that just as the coffin was being lifted, he saw a corner of the | 
pall suddenly blown up, and this person step forward to jie tt 
down. He desired his son to place the funcral in other hands, | 
not to allow the draper to manage it, giving as a reason that thou@i], 
he bore him no ill will, he would prefer its being in other hasiag 
Just previously to his death, which happened more suddenly thag 
was expected, Dr. Simpson happened to be called away, and 
his return he found that this person had been employed to cong 
the funeral. Dr. Simpson was amazed, and determined that 
could not further interfere than to prevent his being in the ha 
before the coffin was brought out, so that the predicted inad 
should not occur. He took his measures accordingly, and 4 
satisfied that he had succeeded. The coffin was raised by ui 
bearers, and was being taken through the door, when a sudden sq 
of wind blew up one corner of the pall, and Dr. Simpson hastem 
forward to draw it down, found that it was being done by thet 
person, and just in the place foretold him by his father. 

With many such instances happening or becoming 
to such a man through a long life, and with his father's. 
thoughts and experience, changing as they did in a mom 
the current of his lifetime, it was no wonder that Dr. Singa 
should be a believer in spirits and in spiritual forces and spiri 
powers, and his belief aid not make him the less but only 
more a Christian man. He was so earnest and desirous t 
others who were willing should know more of what had given hi 
comfort and peace, that he has asked the writer to allow 
domestics to be present at portions of their conversations, and hg 
even tried at a time when Sir David Brewster had been paf 
strated by illness during a visit to York, and was becoming 
valescent, to impress him with the truth of what he had befe 
derided and denied. We could repeat here much of ther a 
versations on the subject, and which were much at variance wit 
the position subsequently taken up by Sir David, and no one way 
more surprised at what Sir David has since said, than wast 
good and honest Dr. Simpson. But let that rest. It is no plac 
here to perpetuate an angry word, and we would fain hope da 
even yet Sir David may try to cmulate the virtues and Se, 
integrity of his friend. Let it also be known and recon 
amongst those who mourn the loss of Dr. Simpson in the depart« 
ments of life which he so worthily filled, that he was a Spirituskst 
from personal experience, and from deep conviction that to be 
other is to deny the full import of Christianity. 
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PSYCHOLOGICAL EXPERIENCE. 
II. 


(4 WORD TO CATHOLICS AND PROTESTANTS.) 


Iisa fact as well known as it is unaccountable, that the phe- 
nomena which are included under the vague term Spiritualism 
hive been ignored and denied, proved false by scientific men, 
rgarded as fictions, or at best, mere figments of the imagination, 
dr those who deemed them of too little importance for investi- 
pation, and included under the generic term diabolical by those 
who have at times seen mischievous results spring from their 
esmination, or from the phenomena themselves. It is not for 
hilosophy to deny, ignore, or evade, but to impartially examine, 
ml accept, or reject, what claims to be fact and evidence. Faith 
bimmortality has greatly diminished in the last few centuries. 
Protestantism, in revolting against the Catholic Church, in con- 
‘kaning the veneration paid to the saints, and holy persons who 
‘ted yassed into the spiritual world, has come into much practical 
ult in immortality. Many in the present day seem to have 
bie hith in a sensible communion with the saints or any other 
adriduals who are in the world that is invisible to us. This 
wut of faith in what we cannot see, hear, or handle, seems to 
xtke cause of the interposition of Providence, or in other words, 
he interference of immortal beings in favour of mortal ones. 
immortality must be proved to materialists in material ways. 
Many aman can feel the force of an argument which appcals 
n lis sense of sight or hearing, when the interior workings of 
mown soul, or of those who are in communion with him are 
mobserved. An apparently causeless series of movements or 
winds responding to his questions is a curiosity, because he 
mnt believe that anything comes without a cause, and so he 
randers and enquires, and at last comes to believe in the invisible 
mvalpable, because of the visible palpable. 

There is doubt in this age, where there is thought. People 
m aking a reason for their faith, or their want of it. ‘The 
katestant world is picking everything to pieces, as children do 
it toys to see what isin them, Many worldly persons in the 
atholic Church trust their faith to the keeping of others, and 
m content to follow their own sordid ways, willing to be con- 
ited Catholic and Christian, so long as no reproach comes to 
mon this account. But let the guardians of their faith declare 
at a miracle has been wrought, and they are very likely to be 
‘lamed and hide themselves among Protestants. Another class 
| called Catholics narrow their faith till no one isso uncatholic 
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as they. Bounding the true Church by the limits apparent to 
them, they say all is of the devil beyond that. It is vain for 
these that our Lord has said, “Ile that is not aguinst us is for us,” 
It is vain for them that He is Amanuel God with us, and that no | 
good, natural or spiritual, exists but in Him and through Him; 
and that whoso casts out devils in His name, or puts down evi 
passions, or lives a true and holy life, is not to be forbidden, but: 
accepted and encouraged, because it is by the Spirit of Trath 
that all good is done. ‘ 
When any subject arrests the thought, and claims the attenti 
of master minds and of large masses of men for a long time comg 
tinuously, it recommends itself, from its relation to man’s well o 
ill-being, to the notice of the wise and good. In all human mor 
ments, we expect to find imperfection. The history of our 
is a record of power and weakness, of philosophy and folly, 
mistakes, failures, and successes. The heart of humanity be 
sometimes through an aneurism, and the physicians of the hog 
sec no escape from fatal lesion; but the tough old patient of f 
thousand years lives on, and disappoints his doctors. To 
testants, it may pertinently be said, that it is ummanly af 
irrational to refuse to hear the testimony of honest, sensible, ag 
trustworthy persons respecting the facts of the supernatuy 
world; and to Catholics, that it is uncatholic to deny the possibili: 
of these facts and phenomena—and foolish, without investigate: 
to decide that they are diabolic. 
It has been asked, “ have Spiritualists a distinctive crei% 
In nine cases out of ten, believers in the verity of the phenome 
would answer “no.” But I apprehend that they agree mg 
common creed, though they differ ın many opinions. Spiritualmg 
comprchends the belief in immortality, and the existence of 
poe world, or worlds, and in the communion of persona 
113 material world, with those in a spiritual world. Spirituali 
asserts the fact of miracles, the existence and possibility of whig 
are generally denied out of the Catholic Church. I use ¢ 
word miracle, in the popular, and not in the theological sng 
I mean by miracle, in the words of Webster, “a wonder, 
wonderful thing, a deviation from the known laws of nature 
We see then that Spiritualism has several distinct articles of bel 
-in which all its followers are agreed :—Ist, The belief in imm 
tality, or the continued existence of the human soul; 2nd, 
of course) In a world where such existence is perpetuated a 
provided with varied conditions ; 3rd, That there is communicatig 
between our material world and the spiritual world; and, 4a 
That this connection involves certain phenomena termed miraci 
There. are two classes of spiritual manifestations ; ei 
sthisc. diabolic, or evil manifestations, and beneficent manifestatioan 
There. am, 
abolic, or + 1. 
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There are those who acknowledge no evil, and no Devil; who 
wy of all false teaching, misleading, vice, crime, and misery, 
É, it is all right—that it leads men upward, by a sort of 
l movement, by which everybody infallibly gets to Heaven 
last. I do not write for this class of persons. There isa 
gos in their understanding, which hinders all honest reason 
mm having its legitimate effect with them; and I record as first 
m dabolical manifestations, those spiritual communications which 
env the existence of evil, and of evil spirits. I am aware of 
Œ importance of clear definitions at the start, in all discussions, 
Bel I give therefore, Webster’s definition of Devil and evil. 
£k Devil, an evil spirit, a fallen angel, the chief of.the apostate 
agels, a very wicked person; any great evil.” 
“Evil, any deviation of a moral agent from the rules of 
duct prescribed to him by God, or by legitimate human 
oy j any violation of the plain principles of justice and 
tude. 
The popular idea of the meaning of the word Devil, has in it 
thing vague, perhaps indefinable, but always baa Many 
watants who pride themselves on being rational, and philo- 
|, and intellectually respectable, reject the Devil as a 
meescript and fabulous being; they consider it an evidence 
mal taste, and intellectual imbecility, to believe in him at all, 
Mt as the rhetorical personification of a principle. One sect 
Protestants, who believe in the existence of Devils, assert that 
fey are the souls of bad men—that all Devils are from the 
Man race. Spiritualists who admit that there are evil spirits, 
many of them take this view of their origin. 
a (as well as perhaps the majority of Protestants), 


eve in the angels who kept not their first estate, and they 
tieve in these bad spirits as having a leader. They have 
a idea of any state so bad, as to be absolute chaos, with- 

semblance of hierarchy, or order. But though they agree 
in their belief in the devil, and in evil spirits, ais are not of 
he human race, they probably differ a good deal in their ideas 
É the qualities, and capabilities of these eines Some Catholics 
hink the devil a great fool, and feel sure of thwarting him with 
te simple weapon of humble trust in the sovereign good. 
Wile others are almost fearful enough to be unbelieving ; and 
ke lial reverence of the lovers of the mother of our Lord, and 
te absorbing fear of those who have as much terror of the 
kvil as of sin, deceive the Protestant world into the notion 
hat worship of the Blessed Mother, and fear of the devil, are 
tides of faith in the Catholic Church; and I presume that I 
hall surprise most Protestants by the assertion that this is not 
ke fact. I quote a popular opinion on this subject from Black- 
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wood, “If they are to be Papists they must be worshippers 
the Virgin Mary—they must be worshippers of stocks 
stones,” &c. 

Persons seeing the disorders of Spiritualism, and chcervis 
only those manifestations that are diabolic, readily conchnude t& 
there are no beneficent manifestations. It is not wonderful $ 
they should so conclude, or that those who reject the idea Gy. 
devil, or of evil spirits, should denounce the whole as impot | 
hallucination, hysteria, Kc. 

As society fas its leaders in Church and State, even : 
the Papacy and a hierarchy are most earnestly denounced. s 
as an acknowledged leader in either is followed and obeved 
sort of unwritten compact, in which the principal elements 

ower on the one side, and pusillanimity on the other ; 
kaders are often blind, and bound, at least, for a season, it i 
strange that there has been a mingled cry of impossibility, des 
imposture, and worse than all, disreputable vulgarity, agai 
belief in the supernatural phenomena termed Spiritualism. Ag 
fashions are worn amongst us some time after they are dim 
where they had their birth, so a leader of public opinia 
feel his cheek tingle with shame to hear his cast-off opm 
avowed and defended by honest or dishonest followers lors] 
he has found his way to a higher stand-point, and a broad 
clearer vision. 

The world moves all the time, and truth justifies itself 
and men who have scen but one side of any movement, and 
formed their opinions accordingly, have only to be thankful € 
they discover good where evil was at first only apparent te i 
As there are winnings at the gaming table that are only det 
so there are apparently beneficent spiritual manifestations 
lead the victim on to the loss of all self-control till he gives bhui 
up to be governed and guided by what he considers his gassa 
angel. Again, what seem trifling, or mischievous mantfestet™ 
may lead to most beneficent results. We cannot decide as w 
many of a grain or fruit till its maturity is reached. Lag 
the maturity of evil is much more rapidly attained, than i 
good, hence evil must soon demonstrate itself. It is cil 
by Roman Catholics that the garnered experience of ‘@ 
church gives to its members, in the learning and care @@ 
pastors, a security against evil that the Protestant world bast 
and we know that many Protestants have become vietim 84 
greater or less degree, in being pioneers in a reconnais 
whereby valuable facts have been obtained for others. 

In examining the subject of spiritual manifestation, %% 
must be repared to encounter a very great amount of extras; 
and really irrelevant matter. There are impositions, selda | 


| 
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tion, nervous imaginations, hysteria, hallucinations, and positive 
msanity. Under each of these heads might be grouped a large 
number of facts, which have a a a bik no real relation to 
our present subject. There is a melancholy satisfaction in the 
enviction to which I have come, after some years of careful 
obervation, that the amount of self-deception, and insanity, are 
far greater than the wilful deception by sane individuals, Yet 
the credulous are constantly deceived by facts, that are simply 
ee and the incredulous declare that all unaccountable 
acts are fit subjects for the police, and an additional detective 
force would in their estimation be quite sufficient to explode the 
humbug of pretended communication between the spiritual and 
ymaterial worlds. 

For years my opinion was, that all so-called spiritual mani- 
fettations belonged to the classes hysteria and imposition. This 
foregone conclusion hindered me from fair examination, and my 
expressed opinions in those days, though just to the classes of 
ucts I examined, are not applicable to phenomena that have 
axe come under my observation. 

I propose in these articles to bring together facts and pheno- 
nas, from my own experience and from the lives of several 
wdams which have come under my observation, or which have 
ben communicated to me by calm and judicious observers. I shall 
group these facts together, according to their specific character. 

= [will now consider what is called impressibility, or the 
mitence that persons and things have over us, by presence, or 
ntact. There is an epidemic character in emotions, as in 
diseases; a stampede among horses, a panic in an army, the 
epidemic character of revivals, the influence of public sentiment 
m creating mobs, and revolutions, where rational conviction has 
much less effect than blind feeling, are general evidences of 
impressibility. ‘There is also the legitimate and orderly action 


( 


df the same faculty, which is seen in a healthy public sentiment, 


' reverence for heroes, and great and good men, the corporate 
enthusiasm of fire companies, armies, &c., for their object and 
` thar leaders. Most persons have some degree of what is termed 


impressibility ; we feel an antipathy for one stranger, and an 
attraction for another, without any apparent reason. aay 
persons suppose that the instinctive faculties by which animals 
cure their safety and their comfort, are not needed by human 
beings, and that therefore they were left out in the creation of 
man, and reason given him in exchange. This may be in part 
trues but is it not also true, that we blunt all our senses by 
habits which take away a certain amount of the use of each, and 
consequently, a large amount of that instinct, or intuition, which 
may be the sum total of the conservative action of all the faculties? 
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A person of experience, and an undepraved sense of smell, 
detects the odour of diseases, and hurtful scents, where the 
ordinary observer perceives nothing, because he has deprived 
himself of the use of the organs of perception. The human sense 
of smell may be as acute as the canine. It may be questioned 
whether this would be comfortable or endurable, in the present 
state of the civilized world; but in escaping disadvantages, by 
organic lesion, we must also forego advantages. I do not assert g 
that impressibility is the action of any or all the faculties, but 
I instance the depravation of the ordinary senses as, perhaps; 
a parallel to a palsy of singular sensibility or umpressibility. 
Many persons, and especially is this true of infants and children; 
have an instinctive antipathy to certain other persons. I have 
never hunted home an antipathy of this kind, without findi 
that it was justified by some evil in the object. I have seen su 
antipathy manifest itself in a babe three months old, and I has 
seen it continued till the little one was old enough to listen te 
a oy and then the object of the aversion swindled the child) 
out of a most legitimate antipathy, by relating a pathetic tale, j 
which he represented himself as the sufferer. 

I have observed different degrees of impressibility, from 
which says, I don’t like to touch what that person fa: tou 
or I would like to have the least thing that such an one 
had,” up to that degree of impressibility that will tell you% 
touching the hand-writing, or some article used or worn bar 
person, the disposition, dominant passion, occupation of te, 
person, and nuinberless facts respecting him. I have frequenily ; 
scen an impressibility, that would tell the contents of a sealed ; 
letter, by laying the hand upon it, or pressing it against the fore- 
head, or the contents might be indicated in the words of the- 
reader, or merely the subject of the letter, and the disposition of, 
the writer, and his name given. And this, when all was sealed 
in several envelopes, and only the hand, or forehead brought in | 
contact with the outer envelope. ‘The person telling all this, 
was a simple country girl, innocent and ignorant, with very little 
iba of apprehending what she was reading with her finger ends 

trace the rudiments of impressibility in a desire for keepsakes. 
prevalent in the Protestant world, and I recognize a higher form 
or degree of the same faculty, as one cause (though it may be 
unknown to themselves) of the wearing of relics by Catholics. 
and of their usefulness to those who wear them. It is true that the 
teaching of their church causes relics to be worn and venerated. 
But whence that teaching? The Catholic claims that the in- 
struction of his church has for its end, the well-being of man: 
that it 1s all reasonable, though its reason may far transcend ours. 
If there is no realized benefit, no conscious effect from the wear- 
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mg of relics, and blessed objects, would the practice be continued, 
hoever might advise it? There seems to be a lingering of 
virtue from separated or departed friends around articles that 
they have once used and that have been interpenetrated by the 
sphere of their spiritual character. All the world cannot rob us 
-f this consciousness, and yet we may not at all be able to ex- 
¿lain how it is. But because the mother cannot explain why she 
feels comfort in touching and wearing a lock of her deceased 
Labe’s hair, should she, therefore, resign it? Should the lover 
resign the flower, or the glove worn by his beloved, and that he 
has treasured long after she is dust, because he cannot tell how, 
or why her presence seems blended with these keepsakes ? 

In my next I purpose to resume my narrative of facts. 


M. N. 


THE CRITICS.— The “Atheneum” and “ Spectator.” 


THERE is every reason to fear that the breed has greatly 
degenerated from the parent stock, though comparatively so 
tort a time has dand since literary criticism was invented. 
Sow, every one thinks himself competent to be a critic, and the 
rault is that the art has fallen to zero. Ithas become little better 
than jobbery and penny-a-lining. We propose to give illustra- 
tons of this in a future number by. gathering together the 
lsccubrations of the leading literary journals on the recently 
published works of Mr. Howitt and Mr. Home. Most of these 
notices are simply fatuous, and do not deserve the name of 
criticism. They are, even when honest, only on a par with that 
of the theatrical critic who in Sterne’s days measured the pauses 
between Garrick’s soul-throes by a stop-watch. But there are 
others of these worthies like Mr. Hepworth Dixon, the editor of 
the dtheneum, who write from a different cause. This gentle- 
man complains that Mr. Home passes too lightly over his life at 
Florence, and thinks it a good insinuation. On making inquir 
aa to this, we find there is some truth in what Mr. Repeorh 
Dixon says, and that Mr. Home should have added that Mr. Dixon 
happened to be there at the time, and that from what he saw and 
ward of him Mr. Home declined the honour of his proposed 
acquaintance. This may have shewn bad taste on Mr. Home’s 
part, but Mr. Hepworth Dixon has certainly since shewn great 
soreness whenever the subject of Spiritualism has been mentioned, 
and now when the opportunity comes, by his enemy writing a 
book, he has nothing but a greenish-yellow article which indi- 
cates considerable disease of the liver and of the biliary ducts. 
Perhaps the most amusing notice, from its naiveté, is that of the 
Spectator, which makes a small show of fairness, and yet, not- 


170 THE SPIRITUAL MAGAZINE. 


withstanding the numerous and conclusive testimonies to the 
facts which appear in Mr. Home’s narrative, this writer offers 
once again to settle the question for ever, if Mr. Home will 
honour the office of the Spectator with his presence, and permit 
him to witness the phenomena. ‘There is a small preliminary 
which this gentleman himself ought to go through before he 1s 
the accepted arbiter of the question, namely that he should 
produce the credentials in solemn form under which he claims to act 
as plenipotentiary. Has he been appointed by the world at large 
to negotiate this treaty of peace and amity, or is he simply another 
of that numerous class who has so high an opinion of himself, and 
so low an opinion of every one else, that he has come to put himeeli 
forward without any credentials at all? We have had already a 
large experience of these persons, and we have not found that 
when they have been convinced, the world acknowledges that it - 
ever appointed them as its ambassadors. They are then found to 
be, what indeed they were all along, merely dull units with no 
importance excepting that which they blindly attribute to them- 
selves, and after them comes up another, and another, and 
another, each with the same hollow pretensions, who asks that 
he too shall be convinced. These persons do not see that mang 
himself and all his social relations are but a matter of testimony, 
and as they began by rejecting testimony, so the world wig 
reject theirs. Let them fully recognize this position, and drar% 
ingenuous comparisons between themselves, and the numer% 
persons who have given their names as vouching for the facta} 
they have witnessed. Are they themselves much higher in they! 
social scale, or in intelligence, or in honesty than these published j, 
witnesses? Have they better eyes for seeing, or ears for hearing #f, 
Are they less likely to be biologized or deceived or deluded 2 
If they be, we should be glad to know who they are, but judging 
from all we do know of them, namely, their positive writing on} 
a subject on which ve | are admittedly ignorant, and only ask‘ 
for the means of knowledge, after they have written, instead of? 
before, we have not formed a high opinion of them. Perhaps" 
we are wrong in this, but let them give us the privilege off, 
knowing who they are, who put forward the pretension of being $ 
so much trusted by the world. We have a rather extensive , 
acquaintance with the writcrs of the Pp and have not found 
them by any means supremely wise, but just average persana F 
striving to carn a somewhat precarious livelihood by not running k 
counter to the prejudices of the day. Is not the writer in the f 
Spectator one of these, and is not that paper already so depressed im q 
circulation, that it could not afford to be the organ of an honest 

“ spirit-rapping”’ editor? Is not the Maurice-Ludlow-Hughes — 
element already sufficiently prominent and dangerous in its pages? | 
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A “MASTER OF ARTS.” 


A GENTLEMAN—another of these critics who gives this description 
of himself, instead of signing his name—says that he has been 
reading, not the works themselves, but the notices in the press of 
Mr. Howitt’s and Mr. Home’s books, and he makes the tollowing 
proposal :—“ Let a photographer be stationed with his apparatus 

m the room, in which Mr. Home, the extraordinary fanuliar of 

the unseen world, shall next float in mid-air, as he records himself 

to have done. As the sun is a correct delinecator, and would not 

fail to elucidate any contrivances of the conjuring art, a sight of 

the picture I propose would justity the answer being made to 
, sceptical objectors, that ‘ seeing is believing,’ not less than the 
| perception of the floating performance itself.” The letter bears 
the impress of that temple of orthodoxy, the ‘ Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Club,” and must therefore be treated with due seriousness 
and respect. It is from these feelings that it occurs to us to ask 
if he has always required similar evidence before believing in 
sipematural occurrences. We fancy that he has solemnly pledged 
lis belief to many such without the testimony which he now 

ms so important and essential. In this day he can, by taking 
"wcab, have personal interviews within two hours, with half a 
zen men of his own university, who will give him full par- 
kulars of what they have seen, whilst for more astonishing 
spiritual facts than Mr. Home’s, in which he thinks or says he 
believes, he can only read an ancient book which is just now 
being subjected to the special analysis of Bishop Colenso. ‘The 
hishop’s exegesis is not so exacting as to require photographs 
of the principal occurrences, but henceforth if the new rules of 
testimony ee by this M.A. are to prevail, we shall all want 
a portable p otographic apparatus, to be set up whenever any- 
thing remarkable is likely to occur, and we shall have to produce 
a uae and positives, as the only mode of satisfying the 
earned. 

It would certainly be very convenient if our family bibles could 
beillustrated with photographs of the most remarkable occurrences. 
The first would be one of the creation, after the sun was set in 
the firmament. Then we should have all the leading events of 
Paradise, and the Fall, the angels with the flaming swords. The 
food and the ark would follow, and the patriarchs. The angels 
supping with Abraham at the door of his tent; the wrestling of 
Jacob with the angel; the ascent of Elijah would be subject to the 
same process. Anoiler would be the wondrous scene which so 
“astonied” Nebuchadnezzar when he had thrown the three men 
bound into the burning fiery furnace, and said, “ Lo, I sec 
four men loose, walking in the midst of the fire, and they have 
no hurt.” We have passed by Balaam’s ass. ‘There were, 
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no doubt, many asses in those days, as in these, but we only hear 
of this one who saw an angel. Why should not a photograph of 
it be required to prove so wonderful an event? Philip being 
carried in the air from Gaza to Azotus, would be the ay of 
another. The angel who appeared to the apostles in prison, and 
opened the prison doors, and brought them forth (Acts v. 19), 
and the angel who released Peter from his chains and prison, and 
afterwards walked with him “through one street,’ must be 
pictured in the same way. We forbear to do more than thus 
show this Master of Arts,” what a double-edged sword he is 
using by departing from the ordinary rules of human testimony, 
and setting up his foolish test, which would seem to imply, that 
nothing happens unless it be photographed. 


“BELL'S MESSENGER,” AND MR. SQUIRE. 


In a recent review in Bell’s Weekly Messenger, of Mr. Howitt’s 
work on The Supernatural in all Ages and Nations, is the 
following passage :—‘' We recently heard of a surgeon of high 
standing, and considerable repute, being invited to a séance, at 
which a heavy table was made to lift itself up, and topple over 
the shoulder of the manipulator, at his pleasure, as if from spon- 
taneous volition! The surgeon was persuaded that the whole 
process was a trick; and he not only tested it on the spot, but 
showed the manipulator how it was done, and did it himself, 
although he nearly broke the flexor muscle of his right arm m 
doing it. It is sufficient to say that there was no report of 
that evening’s séance in the Spiritualist publications of the 
time. Yet to an infinitude of delusions such as these, one so 
simple-minded, and yet so gifted as William Howitt, has lent 
himself,” &c. 

The writer of the review has had an incorrect statement of 
what seal occurred on the evening in question, and is himself 
open to the charge of credulity for believing in what certainly 
did not occur. This, however, is so ordinary with these writers, that 
it would not be necessary, only on that account, to set him nght, 
if he had not suggested, that the alleged exposure by his friend, 
the eminent surgeon, was dishonestly concealed in the Spiritualist 
publications of the time. This is a charge of so heinous a kind 
that it is necessary to answer it. ‘Those who are acquainted 
with this Magazine as “constant readers,” will not need to be 
reminded, that we have on every occasion been the first to ex- 
pose all instances of fraud lich have come within our knowledge, 
and we have repeatedly disavowed the having in view any in- 
terests but those of truth in our investigations. Indeed, we 
cannot conceive any motive to the contrary, for certainly the 
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subject is not a popular one, and there is neither gain in a pecu- 
niary sense, nor in reputation, to be got by running counter to 
the morbid scepticism of the age, with respect to such phenomena 
a3 we are in the habit of laying before our readers. We sincerely 
trust that if we should ever be detected in keeping back from 
our readers any important detection of fraud or imposture, they 
will thenceforth cease to have any confidence in our statements, 
and treat us as being as bad as the rogues whose dishonesty we 
conceal. . 

But let us give the reason why “ there was no report of that 
evening’s séance in the Spiritualist publications of the time.” 
The writer was present on the occasion to which the reviewer 
refers, and “the eminent surgeon” is an old and valued friend 
of his. Unfortunately he is, like too many of his profession, a 
disbeliever in spiritual realities, and equally sceptical as to both old 
and new instances of such. He was by no means a hopeful pupil, 
for he was much pre-occupied by foregone conclusions. Mr 
Squire, whose wonderful phenomena are well known to our 
readers, was the medium on the occasion, and the heavy table, 
m which he placed only one of his hands, the other being held 
Wwa gentleman present, was suddenly and in a moment thrown 
wer his head, on to a bed behind him, his feet being fastened to 
the chair on which he sat, and no muscular action or movement 
being detected by the gentleman holding his other hand. The 
fact was demonstrated as perfectly as it has been before and 
since in many hundreds of instances. 

Then came the turn of the eminent surgeon, who sat down in 
the chair with the table before him, and in the presence and sight 
of all present, endeavoured to perform the same feat. By moving 
his body in all directions, by stretching out his powerful arm to 
the opposite side of the table, and by the liberal use of his legs, 
continued for several minutes, by crushing the flesh of his hand 
by the earnestness of his grasp, by nearly breaking the flexor 
muscle of his right arm, as the reviewer truly states, and throwing 
himself into a profuse perspiration from which he took long 
tw recover, and, as he was constantly reminded by the bystanders, 
by breaking every one of the conditions under which the same 
had been done through Mr. Squire, he finally got the table over 
his head upon the bed behind him. The whole was a ludicrous 
burlesque upon science and surgery, and was only an additional 
per of the truth of the previous manifestation through Mr. Squire. 
During its progress it was far from satisfactory to the eminent 
surgeon himself, who could not fail to recognize the difficulties he 
was ae himself through to so little purpose. 

uring Mr. Squire’s subsequent residence in Parts, where the 
same and other phenomena were repeated several times a week 
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for many months in the presence of hundreds of persons, there 
were also some eminent persons who thought they could accom- 
lish what the eminent surgeon here so manifestly failed im 
Sons and a society of gentlemen publicly offered a reward of 
1,000 francs to anv one who would do the same thing by natural 
means. This offer stood open during several months, but no 
one came forward to compete for the reward. If the reviewer 
in Bell’s Messenger, who thinks Mr. Howitt so simple-minded, 
and so easily deluded, would like to try the experunent, we can 
inform him that the same table is vet in being, and that if he 
will perform the feat under the same circwnstances as it was 
done by Mr. Squire, we will make him a present in sterling 
English coin of a similar amount to that offered to his credulous 
French confrères. Meantime, we advise him that he will find 
“the flexor inuscle of his right arm,” much less exercised in 
writing shallow reviews, which if they have any meaning, deny 
all supernaturalisin, and strike at the root of the spiritual tounda- 
tions of all religions. 


MR. PUNCH AND MR. DICKENS. 

THESE gentlemen come next in order. They have both been 
coming out in their respective journals during the past month on 
the subject of the manifestations. They tax rather heavily the loss 
of memory of their readers, by wishing them to ignore the phe 
nomena which occurred in the presence of their sons, the 
Messrs. Evans and Dickens, junr., on the 11th of May, 1860, at 
the house of a triend in Russell Square. It was on that occasion 
that Mr. Squire's mediumship was investigated and satisfactorily 
tested by them, to their great amazement ; and though it was only 
a few Ae atter Mr. Leech’s clever cartoon of the spirit-hand, 
put up to the nose of the Emperor of the French, they evinced 
their great dread of being grasped by one, by suddenly with- 
drawing their hands from its touch. Mr. Dickens, junr., took 
notes, and gave them to his father, and the Messrs. vane also 
duly informed the paternal Punch of what they had seen, snd 
how entirely satisfied they were with the tests which they had 
applied. Notwithstanding all this, their parents found it well to 
try toignore the facts supplied to them by their own sons, and they 
hope that by not referring to them, and by taking a bold and 
independent tone as if they had never occurred, the public will 
forget them. ‘The full account will be found at page 241 of our 
first volume, from which we make a short extract, to refresh their 
memory. 


There were other manifestations in their presence, which did not at all make 
the matter better. An oval table, weighing seventy-five pounds, was several 
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times lifted a somersault in the air, and thrown on a bed, the left hand only of 
Mr. Squire being placed on it, and his other hand held by Mr. Dickens. At the 
request of Mr. Dickens, this was done on beth sides of the bed, and afterwards 
from the foot, having to teres over a high foot-board in the way. One leg of the 
table was broken off, and the table was lifted successively on tothe heads of Mr. 
Squire and Mr. Dickens, and Mr. Squire and Mr. Evans, whilst Mr. Squire's 
hands and feet were tied to prevent the possibility of his in any way assisting it. 
The two gentlemen hurt their hands in trying to prevent the table rising, and 
seat it out of its course by their efforts, but down upon their heads it came, 
nevertheless. Should Punch wish for a true picture instead of a false one, for 
one of his forthcoming numbers, we should suggest his making a cartoon of this 
, little incident. 

Punch has never given us the cartoon, but always avoids 
$ this subject, which is no doubt a very unpleasant one to 
f him, as well as to Mr. Dickens, because it tends to impeach 
f either their frankness or their sagacity. Certainly it is a painful 

thing for them to find their own sons vouching for the truth of 
facts, of which the parents deny the possibility, and we should 
fbe sorry for them, if they would only deal fairly with the case. 

Punch and some others of the reviewers complain of the use 

initials by many of the witnesses to the remarkable pheno- 
' mna narrated by Mr. Home, and state that they put their 

tstimony entirely out of the question in consequence. In reply 
tùis we beg to say that Mr. Home has furnished us with the 
' gens of satisfying any bond fide inquirer with the full names and 
sddresses of each and all of these persons, and which we are 
prepared to do in any case in which such information will serve 
the cause of truth. ‘There are very few of the narrations which 
cannot be proved by the testimonies of from four to eight 
witnesses. How comes it that Mr. Dickens, who has himself 
xen nothing, disbelieves his own son, and all the testimony of 
_ those who have repeatedly seen what makes him so angry even 
tothink of. It must surely strike him as very phate that he 
can deny without seeing, what they affirm from ocular experi- 
ence; but he is in the same unenviable position as to all the 
supernatural of the Bible, which he equally disbelieves, and it is 
well that his readers should know this state of his mind, as one 
not confining his disbelief to modern instances only. 


THE “SATURDAY REVIEW.” 


THs paper, in a review of Mr. Home’s book, is both weak and 
incorrect in its facts, and shews that though it cannot believe facts 
which have occurred, it can believe really in those which have 
aever happened. There are several gross mis-statements of 
matters of fact, such as that it discnvered the cheating of Foster 
and that we followed its lead, whereas the reverse is the fact, and 
it has, we believe, always been so, that nearly all the intelligent 
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discoveries of cheating have been made and published by the. 
spiritual journals. The assertion of the reviewer is substantially 
that no spiritual fact has ever occurred in the history of man 
excepting those in the Bible, that such facts are impossible, 
that they are contrary to his belief. 

We have already been made by the assertions of reviewers to: 
see that the impossibility of a thing is no bar to its happening, and 
we may be in the same way at last driven to find out that things 
may happen which are contrary to their beliefs, or in other words, | 
that their disbelief has not sufficient dynamic force to prevent 4 
the occurrence of a physical fact in nature. Indeed we may say 
that we have already well nigh arrived at this conclusion, and we. 
desire them to take notice of our opinion. The facts of Spiritualism 
derive a great part of their importance from the denials of thes 
men of their possibility, and it is a work of great charity on o 
part to be continually ee them under their notice, in ord 
to correct their ignorance, and enlarge their ideas. 

The Saturday Review also, likethe “ Master of Arts,” introdu 
some new rules of evidence. He requires photography as thes 
only test of truth, whilst the Saturday gentlemen require “ eleveg; 
Jae, or eleven Q.C.’s, or eleven Fellows of the College of} 
Physicians or even cleven bishops.” We suppose that this is it“, 
addition to having the oles She ag so that the demands increa® | 
according to the ignorance of each questioner. We certainly hs? 4 
not had the advantage of any eleven of the classes he names to & 
miracles of the Bible, which indeed would soon crumble in our hands | 
under the application of such a test. For the most of them, there 
are not the written testimonies of so many as three witnesses, and 
these do not always agree as to all the circumstances stated, so that 
‘in this day we are certainly superior in point of testimony. Although 
we cannot number eleven Judges as witnesses, we can yet name 
five, and amongst them Lord Lyndhurst, as being satisfied of the 
occurrence of the facts, also one very eminent Q.C., and many of 
the bar, and of the College of Physicians, and two bishops. 
There is far less testimony to the old miracles, and we fail to 
recognize eleven Q.C.’sin the twelve fishermen and the Evangelists 
who in twos and threes either witnessed or performed a is 
described. The Saturday Reviewers of those days were called 
Sadducees. Our friends have made a discovery, too, that 
persons who are represented by initials are non-existent, and 
that facts do not happen unless the names of the witnesses 
are given, although he conceals even his initials; and he instances 
the narrative of what occurred at Sandgate in the presence of 
thirteen persons, and says that the whole is based on Mr. 
Home’s personal assertion. We have at hand the names, and 
we know personally the whole of these thirteen- persona, and to 
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i enquirers we will give them, and so of the other cases 
‘in Which initials are given, we personally vouch for the fact that 
they exist and are credible persons, and we will, if necessary, 
ish their names and addresses. We were quite unaware of 
'this new doctrine of testimony, or that any one at this day would 
pi the stupid axiom of Bishop Douglas in his Criterion. 
he reviewer alleges that if he were to go to St. Paul’s, and 
‘tay he saw a large bird on the cross, in five minutes several 
would say they saw it too. Let him try the experiment, and we 
ict that instead of seeing it on the cross, they will recognize 
‘ton the ground occupied by the reviewer, and pronounce it to 
ibe of the goose genus. The whole article is really below par, 
and is a great disgrace to a paper which pretends to write essays 
for the upper ten thousand, of whom a large proportion have 
‘witnessed the facts which he denies. Perhaps, the silliest argu- 
ment is, that those who have witnessed the most are the least 
‘competent witnesses. He who has seen nothing, considers 
self, therefore, the most competent, and to be without the 
y“@vincible prejudice” of those who have frequently seen the 
tats with their own eyes. Galileo and all true observers are 
bated with the same invincible prejudice. But really the diffe- 
fae between us is, that we have not settled so completely as 
{fehas what is possible and impossible, and this because actual 
‘oervation has enlarged our knowledge. It is a great comfort 
‘that the denial of this shallow-pated writer, cannot limit the 
bounds of the possible, and that notwithstanding his gooscish 
-ackle, the facts can and do occur precisely as they are described. 
‘He repudiates the evidence of noice because they believe on 
the evidence of their senses of sight, and touch, and hearing, and 
he “knows nothing” of Dr. Gully whose reputation has created 
Malvern. If the reviewer ould give his name, the position 
might be more truly reversed, and we could say that we “ know 
nothing” of the pert young critic, who would thus make an end 
of all testimony, opinion, and belief whatever, by his ilogical, 
‘dishonest, and conceited essay. Finally, we are'reduced to the 
conclusion that facts may and do occur notwithstanding their 
impossibility, and the disbelief of the Saturday Review. 
“T never said it was possible; I only ad it was true,” is an 
old saying which we would commend to his notice. 
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THE SPIRIT-WORLD. 


How hard it is for mortal man 

Beyond the bounds of earth to mount! 

Too much engrossed by earthly things, 
Of heaven we take no count. 


Life’s weight of meanness holds us down, 
When high our spirits fain would rise : 


“When we would see celestial sights, 


Earth’s blindness shuts our eyes. 


And thus we feel not what a world 

Of spirits waits upon our life ; 

That every foot of common air 
With heavenly souls is rife. 


Ah me! the solemn thought, that man 
Is compassed by such eyes as these! 
That every action from his birth 

A purer nature sees ! 


Perchance they mark not acts alone ; 

It may be, thoughts lie open too: 

Each sin, committed and conceived, 
The sinless angels view. 


Ah! what a sight for holy eyes, 
The open heart of sinful man! 
What is their pity, what their grief, 
When such a sight they scan ! 
They see the good, whose head is crowned 
With praise from every human lip, 
Full of all frailty, when disguise 
From his weak heart they strip. 


They mark how selfishness defiles 
The love which men esteem most pure : 
They mark how oft the virtue slips, 

e blindly hold most sure. 


Well might we shudder at the gaze, 

That sees what lics most deep within, 

If angels loved, like men, to mark 
The weakness and the sin. 


But they have pity for our state ; 
They mourn, but they will not condemn ; 
Our common Father is the Judge, 

Who judgeth us and them. 
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They love to succour and to heal ; 
In woe they soothe, in guilt reprove : 
It is for kindly offices 

They leave their home above. 


Perchance the dead thus visit us, 
In form of angels hovering near : 
Alas, we soon forget; yet we 

To them may still be dear. 


Ah! think, when thou art urged to sin, 

‘Think that, it may be, by thy side 

Stands thy lost mother, or thy child, 
Perchance thy youthful bride ; 


Stands, and entreats for thee with prayer 
That almost mars her sainted joy : 
Nor deem it strange if earthly sin 
Celestial bliss alloy. 
Closelier connected than we think 
Are heaven and earth: though high above 
The earth be heaven, hrongh height and depth 
Stretches the chain of love. 


WILLIAM FULFORD. 


WHAT I MYSELF HAVE WITNESSED. 


| HAVE seen tables and lightstands of various size moved about 
n the most astonishing manner, by what purported to be an 
uvisible agency, with only the gentle and passive resting of the 
1ands and finger-ends of the medium on one of their edges. 
Also, many distinct movings of such objects, by request, without 
he touch of the medium at all. I have sat and conversed by 
‘he hour together with the authors of these sounds and motions, 
2y means of signals first agreed on; asking questions and ob- 
‘aiming answers—receiving communications spelled out by the 
11 phabet—discussing propositions sometimes made by them to me, 
and vice versa—all by slow process, indeed, but with ever 
possible demonstration of intelligence, though not without inci- 
dental misapprehensions and mistakes. I have witnessed the 
asking of mental questions by inquirers, who received as prompt 
and correct answers as when the questions were asked audibly to 
the cognition of the medium. 

I have known these invisibles, by request, to write their 
names with a common plumbago pencil on a clean sheet of paper 
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—half a dozen of them, each in a different hand. To make 


sure of this, as an absolute fact, the medium was required to lay 
her left hand, back downwards, in the hollow of a veracious 
person's hand, both open; when a piece of pasteboard paper | 
was laid on her hand, a well-examined blank sheet of wnting- , 
paper placed thereon, and a lead pa on i of that ; in which 


position (the medium’s right hand being held up to view), both @ 
the hands, with these fixtures resting on them, were placed under 
the leaf of the table, as insisted on by the writers. After a | 
minute or two, at a given signal by the spirits that they had done, 
the paper was exhibited with various names written fhereon, as 
above affirmed. ‘This was repeatedly tested with the same results, 
under circumstances putting all suspicion of fraud and jugglery 
entirely at rest. | 
I have requested what purported to be the spirit of a friend §, 
many years o to go to a a ees place, several miles}; 
distant from that of the sitting, and to bring me back intelligence 
respecting the then health and doings of a certain relative well-g, 
known to the parties. In three minutes of time the intelli 
was obtained, numerous particulars given, some of them ratha 
improbable, but every one exactly confirmed the next day, b 
personal inquiries made for that purpose. 
I have been requested by the invisibles to speak on a particulay\ 
subject, at a given time and place, with the assurance thst \ 
responses should be made on the occasion, by knockings, approt- +i 
ing the truths uttered; all which was strikingly verified. Once 
at a most unexpected interview, when nothing of the kind had. 
been previously thought of by any person present, a spirit, s 
Haa who had several times evinced much interest in my ý 
public labours, spelled out :—“ Have you selected your subjects 
of discourse for the next Sunday?” “Only one of them,” I 
answered. ‘ Would my spirit-friend like to suggest a text for 
the other part of the day?” “Yes.” “What is it?” I enquired. 
He spelled out the word “The,” and ceased. W onderine 
at his silence, the signal of another spirit was given. The 
new comer communicated by movings of the table, not by raps, 
like the other. He said that our friend the rapper, had been 
suddenly summoned away for a few moments, but would certainly 
return soon. He did return within fifteen minutes, resumed his 
communication just where he left it, and spelled out—“ The second 
chapter of first Corinthians, the twelfth and thirteenth verses.” 
No one in the room had the least recollection of the words 
referred to. So the Bible was called for, when the text proved 
to be the following :—“ Now we have received, not the spirit of 
the world, but the spirit which is of God; that we might know 
‘the things that are frecly given to us of God. Which things we 
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also speak, not in the words which man’s wisdom teachcth, but 
which the Holy Ghost teacheth: comparing spiritual things with 
pirtual.” Struck with the sublimity, purity, richness, and force 
of the passage, I answered that I accepted it thankfully, as a very 
appropriate text for the oecasion referred to, and would endeavour 
w illustrate its great truths as well ag I might be able.—Rev. 


Adin Ballou. 


SPIRIT PHOTOGRAPIIS. 


AS important letter has been published by Dr. Gardner in the 
Banner of Light, Boston, which throws doubt upon the genuineness 
of two of these alleged spirit photographs, and until the circum- 
stances be fully investigated and satisfactorily accounted for, no 
reliance can be placed upon the person who is implicated. We 
ae glad that Dr. Gardner, who was one of the first to give 
pablicity to this possible phenomenon, is also the first to caution 
te public of possible fraud in the matter. ‘The editor of the 
ener in introducing Dr. Gardner’s letter says :— 

“When the subject of spirit photography was first mooted in 
ths city, we cautioned our friends and the public not to be too 
anguine in regard to what purported to be a new phase of 
spint-power—as we considered it a matter of great moment, if 
true, and an unpardonable deception, if untrue—and accordingly 
advised them to scrutinize carefully the modus operand? of takin 
these pictures. Subsequently we received what we e 
reliable evidence of the genuineness of several of the cartes de 
ie produced by Mr. Mumler—which evidence is before the 
public. Since then Spiritualists and others have investigated the 
henomenon, to the best of their ability without detecting the 
ee fraud on the part of the artist. But recently the gentlemen 
whose names are appended to the subjoined articles, and other 
parties, have expressed themselves that several of these photo- 
graphs are not genuine spirits portraits; and in justice to ourselves 
and the community at large, we are in duty bound to open our 
columns to their statements, hoping that the whole truth may be 
arrived at thereby. We fully endorse Dr. Gardner, wherein he 
expresses the opinion that Mr. Mumler has produced spirit 
pictures that are genuine, notwithstanding the evidence to the 
contrary which is given below :— 


6 DR. H. F. GARDNER’S STATEMENT. 


“Mr. Epitor—Please allow me a small space in your 
columns to say to the many friends who have written me upon 
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the subject of spirit photographs, as produced by Mr. W. B. 
Mumler, that while I am fully of the belief that genuine sprt 
likenesses have been produced through his mediumship, evidencë 
of deception in two cases, at least, has been furnished me, which 
is perfectly conclusive. { have, during all my investigations of 
the subject of spirit photography, been forced by the accumulating 


evidence into the belief that genuine spirit likenesses were . 


produced, and have frankly and openly so stated at all times and 
under all circumstances, and I deeply regret the necessity that 
compels me, through irretragable evidence, to state with equal 
frankness that I am satisfied, beyond a doubt, that in the instances 


A L 
above referred to, Mr. Mumler, or some person connected with 


Mrs. Stuart’s rooms, has been guilty of deception in palming off, 
as genuine spirit likenesses, pictures of a person who is now 
living in this city. Yours for the truth, 

“t Boston, Feb. 20, 1863. H. F. GARDNER, M.D? ” 


There is a further letter, givmg particulars to the same effect, 
by Mr. Latham. Upon these letters the Herald of Progress 


makes the tullowing comments :— 


“The letters of Dr. Gardner, and John Latham, published’ 


in the Banner of Light, and alluded to last week, expres in, 


distinct terms the conviction of these two gentlemen that at least 


_ two of the alleged spirit-pictures were produced by deceptive 1 


means. The proof is found in the exact resemblance of two 
alleged spirit-torms to the likeness of a living person whos 
yhotograph was taken at Mrs. Stuart’s rooms some months sine. 
Ve have scen the two ‘spirit’-pictures, but not the original. 
We would not hesitate to declare the two to be likenesses of one 
person. Our position in respect to these pictures is the same as 
it has been. We believe spirit-photographs to be possible. The 
claim of Mr. Mumler’s pictures to be accepted as such rests on 
testimony in each and every case. We have only declared u 
some of this testimony, which has been clear and indisputable 
The fact that a ‘spirit’-form is the likeness of a living person, 
though affording strong presumptive proof of deception, is not 
absolutely conclusive, especially when the conditions essential tos 
fraud appear to be wanting, since, if it is possible to produce a spint- 
image at all, it is equally possible for a spirit to reflect an image 
of a mortal, though extremely unlikely to be done. The repeated 
calls for decisive statements from us, as to these pictures, have not 
yet tea a us, and will not betray us into any pre-judgment 
or hasty decision. We have not hesitated to declare upon the plain 
and reliable statements of trustworthy persons. Such testimony 
applics only to certain pictures. As to others—unattested—we 
have nothing to say; nor is there aught discouraging to us in 
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the fact that this, with other manifestations, has to be settled to 
each investigator by evidence conclusive to him, and often to 
lim alone. Fortunately there is no court of inquiry whose report 
on these pictures is ‘final.’ Simple justice to Mr. Mumler, either 
ai an honest medium or most expert trickster, requires us to 
admit that no single person has alleged the existence of even the 
slightest appearance of deception in his arrangements or ope- 
rations. Those who have enjoyed the freedom of his rooms for 
days and weeks, fail to discover a single suspicious indication. 
So far as known, his methods do not differ from those of other 


photographers. 
C.M.P. 


“Since the above was written, we have received this week’s 
Banner of Light, in which appears the following card, to which, 
we trust, Mr. Mumler will promptly respond, and afford every 
desired facility :— 

CA CARD. 

“tT propose to go to Mr. Mumler’s rooms with a committee 
if disinterested men and an honest reporter, and I will then and 
tere, in presence of that committee and reporter, discover and 
ahbit the trick of spiritual photographing as done by said 
Yunler, if he, Mumler, will grant said committee, reporter, and 
nvself, the same privileges that I have heard he has given to 
Mr.Guay, who has written favourably of his (Mumler’s) ope- 
rations in regard to spirit-photographing. 

“* CHARLES B. BOYLe.’” 


We have also received from Dr. F. T. Child a letter and the 
additional photographs which are referred to in it. Dr. Child 
says :— 

«I have had no further opportunity of investigating the 
spirit photographs personally since I wrote you. It is now over 
four months since the first of these were taken, and as yet, no 
one has detected any fraud or discovered any means by which 
pictures similar in all respects can be taken. Several hundred 
pictures have been taken by Mr. Mumler. I have seen over of 
one hundred and more than half of these have been recognized 
by respectable e as pictures of deceased friends. f send 
herewith some duplicates. 

“ No. 1 is Mr. Taylor of Central Indiana; they had a child 
about seven months’ old, which died, and having no picture of it, 
he concluded to go to Boston, Peri 800 miles from his home, and 
try to get a picture of their child; he held his arm in the pe- 
culiar position you see, and the form of the child was on the 
plate. He was an entire stranger in Boston, said nothing to any 
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one about his intention, and he declares, most emphatically, that 
it is a faithful likeness of their baby. He is said to be a man 
of strict integrity. Mr. Robert Dale Owen shewed me two 
pictures which are interesting. A gentleman residing near Boston 
went to Mr. Mumler and obtained his picture, and the form of 
his first wife with a peculiar head-dress ; he took it home, and 
his present wife said, ‘ You know, my dear, I am desirous of main- 
taining the best feeling towards your former wife; we will say 
nothing about this, and I will go into Boston and see if I cannot , 
get asimilar picture ;’ ‘ Very well,’ said her husband ; she did %, |, 
and obtained a picture of the same spirit, with a different head- f 
dress and in a different posture. The veracity of these parties ` 
is unquestionable. i 
“« No. 2 is a singular picture. Mrs. Isaac Babbit, of Boston, a 3 
lady of the highest respectability, obtained a picture of her deceased 
husband, which had been recognized by hundreds of persons who 
knew him. At another sitting this child was recognized—it is 
a niece; you can see the aunt’s face in the forehead of the child 
Either the “model” must have been very large, or it was held 
nearer the camera than the lady sat. I have about fifty pictures, 
most of which have been recognized. Other artists are tryin 
experiments. I saw a picture of a medium a few days since, a 
over the head were three stars. I have seen several in whid 
there have been bundles of rays of light thrown on the hed 
There is an artist at Roxbury, near "Boston, who has takaa . 
number of pictures with very distinct forms on them, tan | 
believe no one has been recognized. I send you—Mr. Roben | 
Dale Owen, No. 3—it was taken at Roxbury, and he cannot tell 
whose the form is that stands beside him. No. 4 is one of my | 
own taken by the same artist, the form not recognized. Bati.: 
had no opportunity of seeing the entire process at Roxbury, ss: 
in Mumler’s case, and from the character of the ‘pictures I hare: 
considerable doubts of their spiritual origin. I am certain they ' 
might be produced by another negative, but I do not know thst ‘ 
they were so produced. I think we shall have more light on this 
interesting subject before long. ) 


“ Yours truly, | 
“ Philadelphia, Henry T. Cain, M.D. 
“ Feb. 17th, 1863.” 


As we have said, the question to be decided is not of possibility, _ 
as to which we can know nothing, but it is one of direct evidence | 
in each case, and by that test it must stand or fall. We must 
still wait the result of this, beariag in mind that in the numerous 
cases in which spirits have made themselves visible there would 
be no ‘physical reason against obtaining a photograph. For 
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instance in the case known as the “ Lord Chancellor’s Ghost” 
where a female figure was seen by several persons preceding Mr. 
Roche, the Registrar of the Bankruptcy Court, into his bed room 
mentioned at page 218 of our last volume. The only assumed 
impossibility therefore is in those cases in which the spirit is not 
viable to the naked eye, and as to this impossibility we cannot 
pronounce à priori. Certainly it is well established that the eye 
is not the measure for the photograph, and this is fully proved by 
the interesting experiments of Baron Reichenbach, who obtained 
the results on sensitive paper, from the odic light flowing from a 
magnet, which light could not be detected by the naked eye. In 
other words the paper was more sensitive to the rays of light than 
z the human eye. 


Notices of Books. 


OWITT’S HISTORY OF THE SUPERNATURAL. 


ls this welcome and much needed contribution to literature and 
philosophy, which we were able only to barely notice in our last 
mmber, Mr. Howitt defines Spiritualism as—“ simply the revival 
of the universal faith of all past times and nations in the com- 
munion of God and his angels with the spirit of man.” This 
definition, which full BE with that we have adopted as the 
motto of this Magazine, is no less true, than it is broad; and the 
petty artifice which seeks to discredit Spiritualism by character- 
sing it as “spirit-rapping” (as if that comprised both its complete 
statement and refutation), is a mere piece of vulgar claptrap, 
which we hope that henceforth no intelligent, ingenuous writer 
will again resort to. With rare learning and research, Mr. 
malowitt brings together evidence from far and near, from people 
of different times, races, languages and religions—from history, 
sacred and secular—from biography and poetry—from philosophy 
and Scripture—from the traditions and mythology of the far-off 
pet—from prophets and apostles—from the Christian fathers, 


' L 


«sale, confessors, martyrs, and reformers — from later and 
eminent theologians of various churches—from travellers in 
Gant climes, and from the literature of divers periods, 
| emtries and forms, to demonstrate this common, we might, 
a haps, say, instinctive belief of humanity, “ as old as the hills, 
med as ubiquitous as the ocean.” “In the heart and soul of 
œ Mankind, the great truth is found to be rooted inextricably with 
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the roots of life and of all consciousness.” From the wide survey, 
he has taken in this work, Mr. Howitt makes the induction that 
the golden chain of the supernatural is a Lex Magna of the 
universe. And so far from holding that what are called miracles 
are interruptions or violations of the course of nature, he regards 
them only as the results of spiritual laws, which in their occa- 
sional action subdue, suspend, or neutralize the less powerful 
physical laws, just as a stronger chemical affinity subdues a $ 
weaker one, producing new combinations, but combinations. 
strictly in accordance with the collective laws of the universe, 
whether understood or not yet understood by us. 

The sceptics who are so fond of appealing to experiencay 
have not ale present experience, but the cumulative experience $. 
of all the ages against them. Let them fairly grapple with this 
aggregate of evidence; for no mere microscopical reasoning, . 
picking out a hole here, and finding a flaw there, can maten- 
ally affect the general value of this testimony, taken as a whole. 
Nor will it meet the case to say that this belief, admitting its 
universality, 1s no proof of its truth; that men have universally 
held opinions, which science has subsequently demonstrated to 
be erroneous; for this faith is not one of opinion, grounded in 
speculation on matter beyond the limits of human knowledge or 
opinion, or of limited and defective observation; but everywhere 
it claims to be based upon positive fact, upon direct observatia 
and experience, which no discovery in science can impair, ad 
the reality of which is attested by the number of independent ; 
sources from whence it is derived. 

Earnest souls, everywhere, are alike weary of an unsatisfying 
scepticism, and of the ever-renewed because ever-unsatisfactory 
efforts to remove it by mere verbal argument. On a question of : 
fact what is needed is, not words and opinions, but facts; facts 
which shall speak to us not only from the past, but from both the 
past and the present. This, and this alone, will offer a blunt 
impassable terminus to scepticism and neology, and give certain 
assurance to the yearnings and aspirations of the soul; and lay 
the foundations deep and wide of a true spiritual philosophy 
which shall harmonize the conflicting claims of Reason’ and of 
Faith. In establishing beyond a peradventure the realities of a 
spiritual world, it will also confirm those salutary feelings and 
convictions which tend to that renovation of character and life 
which it is the object of Christianity to enforce. 

But for the strange blunder of some reviewers, we should 
hardly have deemed it necessary to apprise the reader that Mr. 
Howitt does not attach equal weight and importance to ev 
narrative to which he has referred. The very title-page of his 
book should have sufficed to prevent such a misconception. Hi 
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History is written to demonstrate “a Universal Faith,” not the 
absolute verity of every particular relation in connection with it. 
At the same time, to regard the great mass of evidence he has 
resented as fiction, would be wholly to discredit human testimony 
nall matters of which we had not personal experience; and the 
supposition that the universal faith he has TN (and 
j which his critics have not attempted to invalidate) has been through 
3 all ages based upon delusion and lies, implies a degree of credulity 
4 which we should think to a sane mind was hardly possible. 
t Mr. Howitt incidentally alludes to his own experiences of 
poe men ucons We hope that he will take an carly op- 
4 portunity of detailing these more fully than he has done in these 
s slight incidental references, as they go far to clinch his argument. 
} There is a general tendency in human nature to attach special 
" weight to what a man says of his own knowledge, especially 
when, as in the case of Mr. Howitt, he is one widely known and 
ted, and in whose integrity we feel we can place perfect 
‘confidence. All who are familiar with his writings, too, know 
pi to be a man of keen, shrewd observation, who sees what he 
soks at, (which is not the case with all persons), and reports 
fikfully only what. he sees. His History of Priestcraft is a 
wicient proof that his bias is not towards superstition, and that 
kis not a man to tolerate imposture. Let us then, as Spiritualism 
gon trial at the bar of public opinion, put Mr. Howitt in the 
witness-box, and hear his evidence as to the facts: bearing in 
mind his declaration,—“ The author adds his own conclusions 
from a practical examination of these higher phenomena, through 
a course of more than seven years.” When those who differ from 
Mr. Howitt can make a similar declaration, their conclusions will 
be entitled to greater respect than in general they have now any 
nght to claim for them. But let us hear Mr. Howitt’s depo- 
sition. He says :— 

We have seen tables often enough lifted by invisible power from the floor;’ 
seen them give answers to questions by rising and sinking in the air; we have 
nen them in the air keep time by their movements toa tune playing on a piano; 
sen them slide about the floor of a room, laying themselves down when touched, 
and refusing to do anything for a fortnight together, but thus to creep about the 
toor whenever touched. e have heard bells ring in the air, and seen them 


thus ringing move about a room; seen flowers broken from plants, and carried 
to different persons, without any visible hand; seen satisical’ instruments play 
correct airs apparently of themselves, and even rise up, place themselves on @ 
person’s head, and there, just over it, but not touching it, play out a well-known 
air in fine style. We have heard remarkable predictions given through mediums, 
and which have come literally to pass; heard wonderful descriptions of scenes 
in the visible world made by persons in clairvoyant trance, which would require 
the highest imaginative genius to invent or embody in words; have seen 
writing done by pencils laid on paper in the middle of the floor, not within reach 
of any person present, and innumerable such things. 


And in speaking of the drawings made by Madam Haufté: 
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under spirit-influence, he takes occasion to make the following 
statement of his own experience as a spirit-medium :— 

Having myself, who never had a single lesson in drawing, and never could 
draw in a normal condition, had a great number of circles struck through my 
hand under spirit influence, and these filled up by tracery of ever new inven- 
tion, without a thought of my own, I, at once, recognise the truth of Kerner's. $. 
statement. The drawings made by my hand have been seen by great numbers | 
of persons, artists, as well as others, and remain to be seen, though the power is 
again gone from me. Giotto, or any pair of compasses, could not strike more 
perfect circles than I could under this influence, with nothing but a piece of. 
paper and a pencil. No inventor of tracery or patterns could invent such origmat 
ones as were thrown out on the paper day after day, with almost lightning speed, 
except with long and studious labour, and by instrumental aid. At the same Æ 
time the sketches given through me are not to be named with the drawings, both .. 
in pencil and colours, produced in this manner through others who are well f 
known. 

Mr. Howitt forcibly points out that those who have led the 
English onslaught on Spiritualism have either simply repeated the 
worn-out arguments urged by objectors in America after they-§ 
had ceased doing duty there, or have pillaged—or if they preferit, [ 
borrowed without acknowledgment, the weapons which the Pagari. 
philosophers hurled against Christianity. And in doing this he 
also cuts at the root of à very popular fallacy. The press of ths ` 
country, which for the most part cries out lustily against Spiritual- { 
ism as an imposture, always assumes that its phenomena occat | 
chiefly, or only, in the presence of professional mediums, againél 
whom, as they are interested in producing them, there is al 
a prima facie case of suspicion, and on this pretence they stii 
to confound them with jugglers and conjurors’ tricks. Let it the 
be understood that this assumption is wholly unwarranted and 4 
contrary to the facts; that though there are a few professionsig 
mediums, who being open to the public, are of course more widely - 
known, yet that these are only a small fraction, probably much les 
than a hundredth-part of the number of persons who are con- 
sciously mediums, but whose mediumship is seen only at ther 
own family and private circles, and among these, are some, like 
Mr. Howitt, of whom the public is not ignorant, and whom cntic: 
dare not treat otherwise than with respect. If then it comes to 
this—as it does on the showing of most adverse critics, that 
we are to believe that our friends, and the members of our 
own families; daughters, sisters, wives, mothers, brothers, and 
fathers, have erat and from no motive, become cheats and 
liars; or else—that Spiritualism is true; we shall not be lorg 
making up our minds which horn of the dilemma to take. But 
to the quotation from Mr. Howitt, with which, and a hearty 
commendation of his book, this notice must conclude :— 


How frequently have we had to listen to this class of borrowed ap aed 
Why, said the learned heathen, did not God come as God? Why, say the anti- 
Spiritualists now, do not His angels come openly as angels? Why do they 
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| confine themselves to modes of communication as strange to the wise now, as 


_ Christ's mode of coming was to the wise then ? 
_ Andall this time, in England, thousands and tens of thousands were daily 
sitting down in their families and circles of intimate friends, and were quietly, 
aod as people of common seuse, successfully testing those angels under their 
_ owa mode of advent, and finding them real. And both in America and here, as 
well as in most of the continental nations, this private mode has been the great 
t mode of enquiry and convincement. Not one man in a hundred has ever seen a 
pòls medium. Public mediums have, in reality, only inaugurated the move- 
ment: it has been, of necessity, carried on by private and family practice. In 
this domestic prosecution of Spiritualism, equally inaccessible to the vulgar 
| wercerer and the interested impostor—where every person was desirous only of 
, wath, and many of them of deep religious truth—the second stage of spiritual 
$ drelopment, the more interior and intellectual, has been reached by a very 
| urge community. For there is, indeed, a very large section of society who are 
Gck of mere empty profession, or still more disgusted with the dreary cheat of 
ticism, and who have been long yearning for some revelation of the im- 
mortal hopes of earlier years, in some substantial and unmistakeable form. 
yhave found this in the daily visits of their departed friends, coming to 
them with all their old identities of soul, of taste, or common memory of glad or 
tusting incidents, of announcements of Christian truth, and of God’s promised 
&lcity. They have listened again and again to the words of their beloved ones, 
kidding them take courage, for there was no death, no place for darkness or 
d:h; but that around them walked their so-called departed, ready to aid them 
d comfort them in their earth’s pilgrimage, and to receive them to immediate 
far more glorious existence. 
That great cry which has, at one time or other, ascended from the universal 
heart, for positive and personal assurance of the reality of the Christian 
peuses, and the reunion of beloved friends, had been going up from theirs ; 
vad they had felt how comparatively small is the value of all the evidences given 
t others, and especially to the ancient world, weighed against one such 
tvidence to themselves. All human souls have felt this; all have cried, ‘ How 
hag, 0 Lord, wilt Thou continue to me a God who hidest Thyself?’ Mrs. Craw- 
bed in the Metropolitan Magazine, in 1836, tells us that the then Lord 
Chedworth was a man who suffered deeply from doubts of the existence of 
the soul in another world; and that he had a friend, very dear to him, as 
xeptical as himself. Whilst one morning relating to his niece, Miss Wright, at 
breakfast, that his friend appeared to him the night before, exactly as he appeared 
in life, and told him that he died that night at eight o’clock, and that there was 
another world, and a righteous God who judgeth all—and whilst Miss Wright 
_Was ridiculing the idea of the apparition—a groom rode up the avenue bringing 
| a letter announcing the fact of hs friend’s sudden death at the time tad by 
“he spirit. Mrs. Crawford adds, ‘The effect it had upon the mind of Lord 
Chedworth was as happy as it was permanent; all his doubts were at once 
removed, and for ever. 
To such a certainty, and comfort to a single mind tortured with doubts, what 
| is the value of the finest sceptical writing that ever was written ? 


` . We had intended to say a few words on the treatment Mr. 
Howitt’s book has received and is receiving from the press—from 
writers, most of whom it is evident have not given as many hours 
to the practical investigation of the phenomena as Mr. Howitt 
has yeara; but it all may be summed up in Cowper’s well-known 


“The owls and bats in fall assembly find 
On strictest search the keen-eyed eagle—blind.”’ 


We are not surprised at this result. No “respectable 
journal” dare accept the supernatural manifestations recorded in 
Mr Howitt’s book as the present realities they claim to be. For 
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the press to receive any book making such affirmation with 
candid and intelligent appreciation, would be a greater miracle 
than any which Mr. Howitt has recorded. The reviewers 
generally approach every such work with a foregone conclusion 
against it, and seek only so to manipulate the case that it shall 
fit in with the verdict which in their own minds they have already 
pronounced. The scornful tone they assume is the natural ex- 

ression of that state of mind which does not know and will not 
nen and which breasts all facts novel to it, and which run 
counter to its prejudices, with a front of dogged stolid resistance. 
That despite of this Spiritualism holds its own, and makes head- 
way, is due solely to its being based on facts, which “ winna ding,” 
let critics without knowledge, without investigation, and with no 


better guide than blind incredulity, wag their pens as they may. 


“ Still it moves,” and will move, and Mr. Howitt’s book is one 
of many evidences that it dees so. Magna est verttas. 


“ Blind unbelief is sure to err,” 


And in this matter of Spiritualism it does err most egregiously. 


Correspondence. 


SOME CURIOUS INCIDENTS. 


o 


To the Editor of the ‘‘ Spiritual Magazine.” 


3 
Sir, my dear grandfather was an Independent minister. He was one of the few 


whose spirit kept pace with the times, singularly free from bigotry, and narrow- 
mindedness, and to the last a most congenial friend and adviser of young men. 


I feel convinced, from many little incidents of his life, that he was a ‘* medium,” 


and had he been spared a few more years, when the subject of “ Spiritealism” 
came more under public attention, that it would have found in him a deeply 


interested inquirer. Although my grandfather seldom introduced such subjects, $ 


I quite remember as a child feeling, from little remarks I had heard in con- 
versation, that his belief in ‘‘ spirits,” or as we now call it ‘‘ Spiritualism,” was 
greater than that of most people in those days. 

I was one day accompanying him in his round of pastoral visits, when my 


suspicions were confirmed to an unexpected degree, in the following conver. | 
sation. ‘' Do you believe in spirits, grandpapa?” I inquired. ‘* Oh, yes!” be 
said, ‘indeed, I do!’ and upon further questioning, he said, “I f at 


your uncle S—,” referring to a son, who had also been an In opoe 
minister, and had died from consumption, many years before the times I speak 
of. “He comes to me at night when I am alone, after the others are gone to 
bed, and stays with me, often an hour and more at a time, when we have 

and most interesting conversations.’ “ What about?” I inquired. “ That” 
he replied; “ I may not tell you, or any one, but, among other things, he fre- 
quently suggests subjects for my sermons.” I asked if he had ever seen any of his 
other children, (of whom he had lost five in consumption, from the age of 
sixteen and upwards). He replied ‘‘ Yes, I have seen and talked to M—— a 
few times, but not often.” 


| 
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J. R—, his eldest daughter, evidently inherited this mediumship, as several 
incidents of her life clearly revealed. I will relate two of the most remarkable, 
that now suggest themselves. In the year 1825, she was visiting some friends, 
at a distant city. One evening she retired to bed, when instead of rest, an 
indescribable, as it was unaccountable, fecling of dread come over her, and a 
conviction, improbable as it appeared, that R——, was endangering his life by 
fre. R——, it should be stated, was the gentleman to whom she was engaged 
to be married, and who had spent the previous evening with her. The fecling of 
the danger at length, became so vivid, that she aroused some one to whom she 
communicated her presentiments, as was to be expected however they were looked 
upon, as merely nervous agitation; it was nevertheless so great, she could not he 
leit the remainder of the night. The morning came, and with it R—— made 
his appearance; her first words were, ‘‘ Where have you been? I’m sure you 
bave been in danger from fire!” His surprise may be imagined, for he had 
oome to relate that, on his way home, on the previous evening, he had discovered 
s fre breaking out in an apholaterer’s warehouse—belonging to a relative—when, 
with the assistance of some soldiers he sent for, he was the means of saving 
neatly the whole stock, though not before he had run considerable risk, once 
indeed, he had scarcely left a room, before the ceiling and one of the walls 
fell in, with a force which would probably have been fatal to him had it happened 
sfew minutes before. 

Another incident happened a few months afterwards of an equally remarkable 
character. On this occasion she was at home. All had retired to rest for the 
sight, when ahout three o’clock in the morning, she rose with an indescribable 
kling of anxiety, went into her parents’ room, and told them she was sure 
R-—— was coming, and that he was then in vance of being drowned. No 
moning could allay her feeling of restlessness, and at last she determined to 

stop and prepare breakfast for him. This she did. In less than an hour 

— knocked at the door, when, instead of an astonished enquirer to know 
ry was there that time of night, as he had reason to expect, a voice called out, 
“I knew you were coming; I'm ready—I have lighted a fire, and water is 
zariy boiling. I saw you coming up the road and pass along a gate under 
which the flood was rushing—your foot slipped, and it is a wonder you were not 
downed!” When R—— came in he found everything comfortable and cheer- 
ful, excepting only the faces; they were, however, soon made so by his safe 
arrival. It appeared that business had suddenly called him to London, when, as 
the coach passed within five miles of the house, he determined to spend a few 
bours there. As he was not expected, however, of course no conveyance was in 
waiting for him ; he was, therefore, compelled to walk. When he had gone about 
three miles of the distance, he found the river swollen to such an extent as to make 
it almost impossible to trace the road, and at one part he was only able to do so 
by keeping close to and walking along some railings; while doing this his foot 
had slipped just in the manner and at the critical point, so minutely described 
by J. t Yours tru ys 


To the Editor of the “ Spiritual Magazine.” 
Wakefield, 4th February, 1863. 


Se, —I have just finished perusing the current number of your periodical, 
with regard to George Muller, of Bristol. Allow me to assure you that were I 
allowed to give you in detail visible instances of answer to prayer, I might mention 
many as having occurred to the religious community of Dominican nuns residing 
at Stone, Staffordshire, but a regard for the feeling of these ladies induces me to 
shetain from relating circumstances as extraordinary as those detailed by your 
correspondent, “T.S.” However, I shall now give you two anecdotes connected 
with my own family, which you are at full liberty to ee One of the earlier 
numbers of your magazine contained some instances of what is called presentiment 
of death. 1 was in hopes that these anecdotes would have been continued, and 
actuated by that desire, I give the following :—On the last Sunday in May, 1838, 
I was sitting with my eldest sister in the parlour; we had just read the evensong 
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of the Established Church, of which I was then a member; after mens Co 
for a few minutes, as if in deep thought, she exclaimed, “ Oh, E——, I shall die - 
this dav week !” and left the room. As she was going upstairs she turned» @ 
me, and said, “ When next I come down these stairs, it will be in my coffin.” I J 
enquired if she desired to see her usual medical attendant. ‘* No,’* was her reply; @ 
“I am quite well, but I shall die at three o'clock next Sunday.” The nert 
morning her medical attendant was sent for, who laughed at her nervousness. 
However, as she had predicted, she died at three o'clock, p.m., on Sunday, 3rd 
June, 1838. The circumstances attending her death are narrated by one of b 
medical attendants. 

The other incident occurred to myself:—Shortly after my reconciliation te 
the Church of Rome, I went on a visit to some of my relations at St. Servan. 
was requested some time in the month of May, 1847, to lock the cellar door bef 
coming upstairs to tea. On going to do so, I saw standing before me a figure. 
a woman dressed in black, in the cellar, with her hands stretched out. In my 
confusion I dropped the key, and while searching for it | still saw her standing 
in the same position. After locking the door I joined the family at tea, and 
mentioned the matter casually, when some children exclaimed that ‘I bad sef 
the ghost,” and on requesting an explanation was informed that the house was 
said to be haunted. In the course of the evening I called on an Irish family, sı 
while they were laughing at my narrative, I looked up and saw a lady, a perfos§ 
stranger to me—a friend of the tamily. I observed half jestingly, “‘ Were I not surg 
of the contrary, I should be inclined to believe that you have been playing me 8 
trick, as I never saw two persons more alike than you and my ghost.” Tig 
effect of this innocent remark on my part acted as an electric sh on the lady 
in question, and she immediately fainted. As soon as she had been restored ff 
consciousness, I learned that her sister had died suddenly in the house where& 
was staying, and that her révenant (ghost if you will) or spirit as I call it, 
haunting the place. A few weeks after this, I accompanied a large party to & 
orphanage. On reaching the door I was informed by a clergyman, who was oneg 
the party, and who is now, I believe, vicaire at St. Servan or its neighbourhosd 
that Madame D——’s child at the time of her death, an infant, was in theg 
phanage. On going into the salle, a room where there were about two husii 
children, I pointed out little Marie D , and enquired if she was not Maisi 
——'s niece. I was answered in the affirmative. My reply in answer to @ 
question how I recognized the child was, that I never saw any one so like Qaim 
révenant I had seen (excepting her aunt) as this little child. The same apparitggy] 
has been seen by many others, and if you like I shall be most happy to give yss}] 
the names of parties who have seen the ghost. Enclosing my card and addresg# 

Believe me to be, sir, 
, Your obedient servant, 
AMICUS VERITATIS 


i 


EXTRACT FROM A LETTER, 
Dated September 14th, 1859. ' 


“ Dear Robert, his last prayer was for peaceand love. On Wednesday night 
about one, he (my father) asked Victoria and me to sing to him; Victoria sang! 
the 218th hymn. I could not help her—my tongue was palsied. Papa join 
her, and sang the last line of each verse. Whilst they were singing, a bird 
came in at the window, and flew three times over their heads, and then went out. 

‘‘Papa said, he had found the true path, and told us to come where be wae 
going. He died the same morning. “R. H. C. 


